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“Oh! bow far, 
How far and rate, Ged, dort thou keep 
Whea once gone from us 1"—AMre. B 


valute 


Mother, mother, up in Heaven 
Where tbe blessed angels stay, 

Can you eee ue—cap you bear us, 
Groping o'er the glo my way. 

Does it grieve you when you see us, 
Weeping all the weary day ? 


Once we could pot call , mother, 
Though we w soft and low, 
But you beard us, end you ever, 
If you cured not, sbared our woe, 
Soothed and hushed our bitter orying, 
If our heads ached ever so. 


New we call “ mother, mother,” 
Bat we call you all in vain; 
‘Mother, motner,” still we call you, 
Bat you anewer not agsin. 
And our bearte are wrang with eorrow, 
Numb with lomeliness and pain, 
As we feel that we must call you 
Ever, ever more ia vaio. 
EVELYN H. 


OG 0 eee 


TORY BROTHERS. 


A Tale of the Delaware Valley 











WRITTEN FOR THESATURDAY RVENING POST 
BY BURR THORNBURY. 


CHAPTER VII. 
RICHARD DOANE'S MISSION. 

Intell:gence of the intended movement of 
the Americans against Trenton had renobed 
Robert Doane early in the evening the march 
commenced. Spiee—pretended patriote— 
had been with the army at Newtown, and the 
moment the pian of Washington became ap- 
parent, word was communicated to the tory 
leader. He resolved at once at all basards 
to inform the enemy of the attack. 
Richard Doane, of the whole the best 
woodseman and the most daring and success- 
ful scout, was commissioned to set off in 
baste toward the river, crose at the risk of 
bis life, and wara Colonel Rabi of his dan- 
ger. The Americans were already on their 
way to the Delaware. Which sbould reach 
the camp of the Hessians first ?—tha patriot 
army, or the tory spy? Across the frosen 
fields in the rear of the patriot forces, gal- 
loped Riebard Doane that stormy night. 
Miles down tbe country, hidden on the river 
bank under an oo ledge covered 
with vioes and brushwood, afording conoea!- 
ment even when stripped of their foliage, 
was a small bat strongiy-built boat, which 
had been used more than once before te 
communicate with the British on the oppo- 
site shore. Toward this spot bastened the 
tealous loyalist, eager to serve the enemies 
of bis country—though he called them its 
friends and rulers. On! that some chance 
troopers would intercept him, some well- 
aimed bullet stop bim ere he consummates 
his work of treachery! Bat no, uoseen, un- 
aes be galloped on and reached the river- 

e. 

it was now quite dark, and the wintry 
stream rolled before bim as it did before the 
anxious patriote further up. Determined as 
they, he drew the boat from ite place of con- 
cealment, tarned loose his horse, hoping 
that it would return and be secured by his 
comrades, and prepared to cross. Richard 
Doane was a bold man, but the sight before 
bim, as be pushed his boat upon the ive- 
clogged river, almost indavsed him to desist 
from his perilous undertaking. A moment's 
hesitation, and with a grim, determined, 
desperate air he struck out toward the Jersey 
shore, 

For hours he struggled with the ice and 
carrent, and then after a dosen escapes 
from death, he drew his boat ap the snow- 
covered bank, hastily attempted to conceal 
it, and harried off toward the lines of the 
revelling Hessians. After some difficu'ty, 
almost exhausted, he reached the outskirts 


of Trentca. 
there?” was the challenge 








“Who 
iat ened him when almost in the heart of 
e ‘ 
ay. ae 
“* Advance and give the countersign,” com- 
sents 


“I bave no countersign, but wish to be 
taken at once before Colocel Rabi,” said the 
tory, with some impatience. 

he fellow stared. What great news cou!d 


He wondered if the guard-house would not 
be the proper plece for the new comer. 

“3 —_ to take me immediately to 

; I have intelligence of the 
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“WE'VE COME AGAIN, OLD WHITEHEAD,” 6a1D THE TORY. 


moreover, inclined to be self-important, and 
ia an impudent manner undertook the ex- 
amination of the man before bia. 

*“*My God!” exclaimed Doave, ‘I shall 
be too late. Conduct me to Colunel Rabi,” 
he appealed to the party. 

After more delay, the tory, burning with 
impatience and anxiety, was at last taken to 
the beadquarters of the Hessian commander. 
Here other delays occurred. On besriog 
his story Rahl was disinclined to believe 


him. 

“* impossible,” said the Colonel. ‘‘Why, the 
Americans are in no condition to attack, 
even if they could cross the river, and no 
body of men could force a passage with the 
stream filled with floating ice.” 

** T croased it,” replied the tory, with re- 
spectfal emphasis. ‘ You have little idea 
of the epirit that animates these men.” 

Rabi began to lvok serious, Calling to an 
officer present, he cirected him tw prepare 
the camp for an attack—stili increduloas, 
however, in respect to Doane's representa- 
tion. The officer turned to leave. It was 
too late. A sudden firing was heard as if 
the sentinels were being driven in; it ia- 
creased, the drums beat, and loud confusion 
soon filled the Hessian camp. Convinced 
now that the tory’s words were true, and 
bitterly reproaching bimeelf for his iacre- 
dulity and carelessness, Rabi hurried to the 
front, Shakiog off the incabus of the night's 
revelry, which more than anythiog elee had 
made bim so lax and mncenessned Ghen in- 
formed of the approacbing danger, he dashed 
forward, vainly endeavoring to arrange some 
sort of defence. But the bours of this truly 
gallant officer were numbered ; a bullet from 
an American musket struck him down—and 
the Hessians secing their leader fall were 
more panic-stricken than ever. 

The patriots came oa like men resolved to 
win or die. Sullivan bad arrived at the 
west end of the towa just as Washington 
reached the pickets from the north; and 
both pushed hotly iu upon the enemy. Ua- 
prepared for effectual resistance, baving lust 
their commander, and 7 that defeat 
was theirs from tbe firat, the Hessians soon 
surrendered. 

Some sharp fighting took place, but the 
victory was won with little Lioodshed, aud 
it was a victory complete. A body of British 
horse escaped, but fall one thousand men 
aud a great quantity of arms and stores fell 
iuto the bands of the gallant little army led 
by Wasbington, Never were hearts more 
gied thao when the patriots saw what they 
had accom plished. 

Captain Irvin and Lieatenant Warner were 
present, and had been foremost in the at- 
tack. 


* What joy,” said — ‘* when our friends 
on the other side hear of this.” Aye, end what 
alarm and mortific stion to the tories—to the 
Doanes, who had thought that the day of 
utter defeat to the patriot cause bad cume, 
Shortly after the firing bad ceased, and the 
main body of the enemy had laid down their 
arms, General Mercer addrewed Captain 
irvin and inquired if bis men were reauy 
fur fartber service. 

“ Anything,” was the prompt and cheer- 
ful response. 

“Then,” said the General, pointing to a 
large house near the river bank, and staod- 
ing rather apart from the otners of the vil- 

“take them with you and pay that 
dwelling a visit, You will undoubtedly fiod 
some more prisoners there.” 

The young Captain at once obeyed. At 
the heed of pie company be proceeded to the 
house designaied by Mercer. 

* Thic is & good day's work, Lieutenant,” 
he remacked to Warner as they went along. 

‘Thank God that it was so success- 





ful,” was the reply of the young soldier. 
* What a time of anxiety it was as we hur- 
ried down the river-road, I felt, Captain, 
if we failed then we should lose everything, 
but now [am encouraged to think eas fs 
the dark bourse that may still be ahead there 
will be no despondency with me, fur our eause 
is sure to win.” 

** Yes,” speke hie comrade, ‘‘ and this is 
the spirle that rales us all; and not till the 
enemy leaves our shores wiil I put up my 
ow even though perce come not for 
yeas.” 

‘How glad the Grahams will be when 
they bear of the victory just won,” said the 
youoger officer with a flush of bonest, sol- 
dier pride, with his thoughts wholly ou one 
of the family. 

** Especially Grace,” seid Captsia livin, 
archly. 

‘* Bepecially Lucy,” rejoined the Lieu- 
tenant with a mean:ng smile. 





CHAPTER VIII. 
MORK CAPTURES, 

As Irvin with his men approsched the 
front door of the house a musket was fired 
from an upper window, the ball whistling 
close to the leader's bead. 

**Ob, ho!” he cried, a little irritated by 
recent events; ‘that's dangerous work 
however.” He ordered bis nen to surround 
the house, and thee demanded tue surren- 
der of the iomates, ‘Open the door ia just 
two minutes or the house will be burned 
and every one in it put to death,” was called 
to those inside. 

No reply was made, but after a little time 
apparently passed in deliberation the door 
was opened and a portion of the party eu- 
tered, the remainder guarding the rear wia- 
dows. Hessian Gigtaie and thirteen 
privates were fuand in the lower roeme and 
cellar; in ao upper chamber two sergeautes 
and four civilians, the latter apparentiy ad- 
herents of the enemy. 

** Who fired that shot ’" sternly demanded 
Lieutenant Warner, who was prosecuting 
the search. The four men lookes greatly 
alarmed, bat declared that it hed been fired 
trom the adjoining :oom. Tals was entered, 
but found to be empty. After the prisoners 
bad all been secured a further and more 
rigid examination of tne premises was made. 
A closet was discovered in the attic, which 
bore evidence of recent voccupation—wet 
toot-marks sbowiog on the flour. No one 
wae found, however. A pissage leading to 
the reof of the house was next explored, 
aod at the top croucked in the gloom uniter 
the rafters was a buman figure. 

*: Come down, or | shall order my men to 
fire,” ordered the Lieutenant. 

The man descended, looking mortified, 
but defiant. It wae Richard Doane. 

“Oh, bo! it is one of our neighbors,” 
cried the officer, recognizing bim at once. 
This is a dangerous predicament for you 
to be is. Let us descend. ’ 

The party went down to a lower room. 
Captain [rvin was called aod an informal 
exaq@ination of the tory took place. 

* You will fiod it d-fficult, Richard Duane, 
to explain to the satisfaction of our com- 
mandant, I fear, bow you came to be found 
in the enemy's camy,” spoke the Captain. 
* You are pe guilty,” be cootiaued, * of 
firing a shot from the window, evidentiy in- 
tended for me. [am sorry for you, though 
you are my enemy.” 

The tory did not reply, only scowling at 
the officer till bis brow grow almost biack. 
He wae taken before the superior offloess 
aad closely questioned a4 Lo bs prese. ce in 
the Hessian camp at such « time. He at 
firet maintained a stubborn and scornful »i- 











lence, but on being informed that the cir- 
cumstances of bis presence and capture 
would warrant bis exeoution as « epy and 
would-be assassin, he broke forth io a tor- 
rent of invective against all present. Hx- 

ting death, as be knew he deserved it, 

odines ed that be had sought the 
enemy as an informant of the of 
the Americans. 

**] learned your plans,” he exclaimed, 
with bitter hate, ‘and bad my friends—my 
friends,” he repested boldly, ' accepted m 
warning at coun as they heard it, you woul 
be a beaten, fying band, Saeal of a me- 
mentarily sucoeerful one.’ 

This confession was beard with the deep- 
ert emotion. How near, after all, might they 
have been to defeat! With the profuundest 
gratitude, heaven was thanked that the re- 
sult had been victory and pot disaster.* 

The tory was placed under the clovest 
guard and Lie execution ordered for the fel- 
towing day. It did not take place; for ia 
the baste that attended the movement of 
the Amerioan army to the Peonsylvania side 
of the Delaware (Washington not thinking it 
pradent to remain in Trentoa) Richard 
Doane, one of the boldest of men, fertile ia 
daring expedients, with the aid of a fellow 
prisoner, succeeded in deceiving bie guard 
and io escaping to the enemy at New B:uas- 
wick. The fame of hia family as relentioss 
opponents of the colonists secured him a 
hearty reception at the hands of the British, 
aod in his new quarters he plaancd further 
evil against bis country men. 

We must now return to the home of the 
Grabams, who had been left defenceless, 
(except so far as they might be protected by 
the surrounding whig families,) the soldiers 
and patriotic young men of the neigeborhood 
beviog juvinea the army to aenist ia the sur- 
prise of the enemy at Trenton. 

CHAPTER IX. 
THE MORRING OF THE MARCH, 

It was eight o'clock, Chiistmas Day. In 
the library of the Graham mansion the owner 
of the ertate was pacing anxiously up end 
down before the cheerfui fire of solia hickory 
that burned upon the hearth tbat he was 
very uneary, in spite of the comforts of the 
surroundings, was evident at a glance. His 
daughter Lucy entered the apartment. 

Sit down, my child, | must talk with 
you. [aman old man, or else I would sot 
be chafing here. Important movements of 
our army bave taken place since yesterday. 
We kuew that last night, for al! tne soldiers 
have been withdrawn from the neighborbood 
since yesterday noon. But what does it 
mean’ Dues Wasbington intend to retreat? 
He certainly ie not struvng enough to attack.” 

“God will help us, father,” spoke the 
sweet voice of the nobie girl, ‘* E1ward told 
me when he was here last,” she continued 
with emotion, ‘that be could not see me 
again for some time, It was only three days 
ago, you know. I guessed that they hed 
been ordered Ww jvin the main body, but he 
told me that cveryth'ng was secret, and | 
did not question him, Ob! I pray thet they 
will eucoved —our weakened lictic army — for 
defeat would be eo dreadful.” 

At thie moment Grace entered the room, 
leokiog alarmed and aoxiour. 

** What ia it, my daughter?” inquired the 
old mao. 

‘Beth ie in the kitchen, father, and bas 
something to tell you. 
bed been ruoning; be is panting aod ex 
cited, ' said Grace. 

“Tule is am actual bistorical incidemt. (oi. Kabi 
did receive information ia ithe mauher «scribed of 
tue intended ettack of the Am ricause jet be ne 
glected to prepere his command for def. nce uatil it | 
was tue late 
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. aed they 
through the cold aed darkness and 
With the stream Giled with floating 
while we were warm abed,” the 
looking from the window on the 
covered ground, ‘Brave mea! will y 
obildren ever forget you? or your 
ante in any = If s0, then they no leager 
berty. 

Hoare of anxious waiting passed ere Beth 
returned. Though an lovalid for the time, 
in consequence of a rheumatic 
Robert Grabam could | be 
by bie daugbters from venturing out to learn 
what might be known of the result of the 
battle, 

He was a fively-formed, handsome man 
about seventy yeary of . hie hair acd 
beard as white as snow, both luxuriaat, 
giving him a venerable and striking « - 
ance, fe bad first married early in lite but 
nis wife bad died, leaving bim wo obildren. 
Lucy aad Urace were the cbildren of @ seo- 
ond union—fermed about twenty-five 
before, Hed he been os vigorous as he al- 
ways was up to hie sixty-fifth year, old as 
he was be would have joined the patriot 
army aod served even in the ranks, though 
be would bave made « magnificent officer. 
As it was, be had done all in his power for 
his country by giving moat liberally of hie 
means, which were large, and epee 
by bie voice aod pen (for he was power 
writer, though only a couatsy gentleman,) 
every resistance to the tyranuous bome ge- 
vernment. Bach was Robert Graham, hastily 
introdwced to the reader before. 

Shortly after one o'clock Heth returned, 
and allayed in o measure the anxiety of the 
family by saying that the particulars bad 
uot been received, but it was th ot that 
Warhington was in possession of Trenton, 
after w short fight in the morning. 

An hour later, and » special mesenger 
brought them the glorious pews of the de- 
feat and capture of the Hessians. With 
bearte that could bardly contain their Joy. 
the little fact; blessed the bearer of the 
goo tidings, aud sent bim to other patriot 
homes to inform the peopie of the victory. 
And gladness acd hope and — reigved 
where eo late all was apprehension and des 
pondency. A larking anxiety om acoount of 
the Captain and Lieutenant :omained, but 
Bo great cause for uneasuess was actaow 
ledged to exist. It was beginning w grow 
dusk, with approaching night. Two or three 
neighbors had called tu se the Grabame and 
exchange coogratulations over the success of 
the late offensive mouvement ageinet the 
Britieh, The whigs of the whole county, 
wherever the news bad spread, were very 
much elated by the victory , the tories corres 
pondingly chagrined aod depreseed, thuagt 
they profemed to regard the affair as only a 
temporary check to their friends, Having 
talked the subject over and covjectured what 
the next move of buth armies would be, the 
sturdy farmers who bad stopped at (irabam 
Grange piooeeded to their bomes, and ex- 
ceptiog Seth, the colored servant, the family 
were aioce— that is, they were without other 
male attendants. The farm laborers bad 
joined the army a few days before the at 
tack un the Hessians, aud were now in the 
Jermeys. The housekeeper—next to the 
sisters, who assisted in domestic matters sad 
were virtually chief macagere—was an old- 
fashivoed, timid body, who was centinuslly 
bewasiling the turbuleacy of the times. Her 


Fl 


He looks as if be sympetbies were with peitbe: party, aad ber 


prediction was that both would Agbt wil 
there was nobody left to kill or be killed. 
Bhe touk « very doleful view of things, aod 
when saythiog particalarly bad ovcurre 
she imvarisbly asserted thet this was j 
the **bejiaciag.” When the barn bad beea 
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Grabam rashid 
at the same moment Beth apprare 
from tee kitchen, frightened beyonu power 
Leey and Gisce, greatly tersi- 
flew to arsict their father, but before 
the belts could be thivet to ther place tbe 
éo0ot was burst in end Moser Doane at the 
head of a di en desperedoce apperred. 
“We have come agaio, old white-bead,” 
red the tory, “ Breniog, guj jour 
lovers are away, I spore,” be , Cvarvely 
addirasing toe “ate —— net 

They replied only by 8 eon » 

Ab! pone of that!’ Robert Grabem 
bed not thought of resisting by arme at 
first, but exasperated ase patriot should be 
by the sneering impudence of the fellow, be 
hed drawn « pistol end would have sbot the 
juteuder at the costo! hisown life, bed not the 
tory, obeerving the movems nt, rusbed apon 
him and borne him ty the floor, A blow on 
the bead from aouther of the gang rendered 
him een: eleane, 

** Cowards,” exclaimed Luey, with indig- 
uation eniwely overmasteting ber terror, ‘to 
strike an old mao thus.” as for Grace she 
vad fainted away at the Oret moment of the 
asseult on ber father, and Seth was bound 
and vies helpless on the floor. 

“We've come for you, young lady,” said 
Moses Doave to Lucy. “ Get on your things 
and be ready to go with us.” 

“For me?" inquired the startled girl, a 
new and deadly fear izing upon ber, ‘* You 
surely do not mean that,” 

“1 am ip earnest,” be replied. ‘ You go 
with we to-night, and to » plioe your rebel 
friends will be sluw to flud. It's no love 
you have for my company, girl, but you li 
have to endure it for awatie—perhaps a 
long while.” Le looked deviimh as he 
spose, and Lucy, remembering with loath- 
jog and terror bie a :vauces towarde her 
ase lower oo « former cooasion, trea) led in 
spite of ber efforie to cov oeal her agitation. 
“pre the proepee's pot pleasing,” oon 
tinued the tory; “it's very coafortable 
here, but you must go, nevertheless, and in 
a bucty to», for we fear some of your neigh 
bore will be giving ve trouble roon, Had to 
khnvck one ot ‘em over in the snow just be 
fore we got here; they're mighty pieared 
today with something, Old Warhingtoa 
mast have made out well last night. We 
koowed he wae on the tramp, aod rather 
thought he'd come back howling. Come, 
gil,’ be concluded, “ put on your wrap- 


plogs, or I lide it for you,” 
** Do net touch me!” exclaimed the indig 
nant girl. 


Giace was reviving, and the tory had ob 
served it, ‘ Now for a scene,” he thought 
Tabkiog a long c'oak from the back of a 
ehair be threw it over Lucy, and then catod 
jog her upto hie arme cartied ber ww bis 
horse, At firet she struggled, bat over 
ome wih terror aod dis,uet, she sunk 
into a decp ewoon, His band had been en- 
aged in plundering the house — bat a rignal 
a ther leader brought them around bin, 
aod, mounting, they yailoped to the north 
ward, in the wiseotivn of toe cave, The ma- 
jurty cid not acoompany their commander 
fer, but soon turned tu the lett while 
Doane, bearing the tavensible Lacy, con 
tinued on bie way with thiee of bie men to- 
ward the north, 

Nearing the cave they aleo left him, tak 
ing bis horse, and on foot by a winding wey, 
mingling his footmarks with thoee of tox 
huotere who hed been abroad during the 
day, he procerded laboriourly through the 
darkners till the froutot the cave eas reach 
ed, A peculiar wuistie brought a quick re 
sponse, The cavern was eutered and bis 
harden deposited on a couch of furs at the 
faithest corner, 





CHAPTER X, 
A FRUITLESS BRANCH, 


On the night of the With of December, 
Warhingtoo with bis prisovers and spoils re 
cromed the Delaware iuto Pennsylvania, 
Captain Irvin sed his company were again 
detected for irregular service against the 
hostile loyalists, Directing a namber of his 
mes woder Sergeant Kiy to preceed to one 
of the upper fe.me-, wita the remainder he 
marohed to the neighborhood of Uranam 
Grange, that lucali y being partioulsriy sub 
eoted to raids by the tories, the wealth and 

howa adberepoe of several p ominent indi 
viduale living therein to the cause of inde 
pendence, directing the spite of the king's 
Particans agaiurt tuem 

Mt woe etter midnight when Captain Irvin 
with bie men approached the Grange—they 
bed been amoug the first to cross from 
Treaton, anu hed murched immeutate ly inte 
the country, Keowicg the patriotiem and 
huepitelity uf the owner of tue Grange, the 
young Captain bad concluded to bait there 
Hil morning, Confident tmat apart from the 
weloome hime! and the Lieutenact would 
recetve, bis meu would be (ed and rested and 
warmed. Aod they wee weary enough after 
the late march aud bettie, As they ap- 
proached the boare (hey obseerwed that it was 
lighted up, ae if the family bad not rn cired., 


Could the to mates be aware of their coat g. 


and be wailing to receive them! Lt was i uc 


provable, as uv word ef their presenpoe toi | 


side of the siver hed ween giern out, 
Mastering to the front door, C sptata Irvin 





od, Gas electing. 








telows, re -*y & 

boere and 

roe's duty, the two officers and their rom- 

| eet out in the 
nm 








restewd to ber, the 
almost re-nemured by 
adie, and thes, like 
| tore she was, though apt to be at iret when 
‘danger showed, a little weak aod timid, 
the busied herself in assisting the disconeo- 
late old bousekeeper in preparing a warm 
meal fur the tired and bangry soldiers. For 
ome bongs obe - Ae . —4 - 
getting ber gr ' 
leseure oft feeding the. fami-hing men. 

ot griddle cakes by the pile yoo ay 
before them—the beat the gallact fel- 
lows bad eaten for many a dey. 

Meanwhile the party pressed on. 
Aboot four miles from the Grange they met 
a number of the neighbors, who hed been in 
a, ee witt a 9 of the 
ab tucted one, though they come upon 
a email bead of tories, and, after a skir- 
al, ae them to -- ys Nothiog wae 
seca missing girl, however, among 
them. Irvin was still resolved to 
continue t, and gushed on in the 
direction of . a ad re- 
treat of the tories, Afters ep bat 
unsuccessful search—tbhough from evidences 
discovered the covoviction was strengtheved 
that the Leality «xplored was the baunt of 


the mareuters—com exhaurted, the 

ty returved with intention of renew- 
ing pext the attempt to rescue the pa- 
triot's ter. 


“You bave not brought her with you,” 
roe Sam, who ome, Seuleney = 
‘or appearance pureaers. 
that we bad been more careful; but in the 
joy of the receat victory we forgot that we 
were ia danger. Papa is so obnoxious to the 
Doanes, that | fear they will keep my sle- 
ter from us long. But thay dare not harm 
ber, dare they, Edward!” abe eagerly ia- 
quired, 

“if they add anything to this Gret out- 
rege,” replied the young man, with deep 
ewetlor, “1 ewear that one by one thee 
Doanes «ball die at our hands, commenci 
with the three that we now huid prisoners, 

** Come now and refresh yourselves,” anid 
Mr. Grabam. “It will be weil in the end 
with Lucy, | trust—for this act of the tories, 
led by Moses Doane, was committed more to 
pein and alarm me than soythivg cleo, They 
might have destioyed my boure as they have 
plandered it—bat it seems to suit their pur- 
pose to be malicious in another way,” 

The men were soon resting after the 
fatigue and excttemeut they bad undergone. 
A tresh party beiog ceapatched at once to 
the spot where it was believed the abductor 
and his gang were concealed, 


CHAPTER XI. 
THE RESCUR, 


Lucy Grabam rat in her strange prison. 
Outeide it wae cold and dark—iaside, the 
diemal light made by a wretobed lamp was 
even more chectless than the natural vight. 
A damp and gbostly gloom was reodered 
visible, the rocky roof of the cavern show- 
ing above like that of a «pulebre. Ste 
did pot know how leng she had been there, 
but supposed it was about thirty hoarse, At 
present she judged it was night, for ber cap- 
tor bad jast entered the place, after an ab- 
sence of some bours, and was helping bim- 
eelftoa meal which be bad brought wite 
him, She presumed that be hau gone at 
nightfall to thus provide bimeelf, and bad 
now returned for coucealmeat during the 
approaching day. 

she felt littie fear of the man, for she 
had conclude! ber abduction bad been mate 


chiefly to alurm her father aud [rends, 
and that no evil was int uded againat ber 
person, 


Though Mores Doane had at one time 
sou, bt her as a suitor, she oid pot nuw feel 

though that bad been her first fear, that 
he would endeavor to proceed further in 
that direction, At the same time ber situa- 
tion wae very unpleasant, and a deep sense 
of the wrong dove her filled her bosom, 

“Wilt you share my supper?” said the 
tory, offering ber a portion of che provisions 
he bad brought. “le tw rather late—wadl- 
vigat—bvut t fear you were oviiged to make 
@ scanty meal, as our pantry wae nearly 
empty.” 

Lucy refused the proffered refreshment. 

* How long am | to be detained here?” 
she asted. 

**itaeadall place,” said Moses, and you 
dou't appear to take much pleasure in your 
company. Do you wish greatly to be re- 
lemme }"’ 

“Aa unnecessary question,’ 
reply. 

** Well,” the feilow coatinued, * Rob and 
me have becn talking it over—he was here 
just before | went out—wobile pou were 
aslerp—and be rather disapproved of takiag 
you at ail.” 

“1 am glad be base more manliovss thao 
you,” iute:posed the girl. 

The tory Uushed sughtly with anger, bat 
Other@ise igucred ber words 

* But yuu see the iat is thie—we'se out 
of mouvey, aod I thougut may be the uld gea- 
tlheman would be wiiiag to give o thousaud 
pouude of ro for your ransom. I've scot 
wotice of our tcras to Gim already.” 

* It wae for tui+ (ben that you have takea 
}me from my huwe,’ Ocied tee tiave gut. 
“ft hope the bess of suc a wessage wiil 
be sent to Newtowu jail where your villais- 
ous biother i; that wot a farthiag of the 
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party. On resobi sow that some 
Wee already entering, aad wae horrified to 
fiod that it was one of his brotbere—a pe- 
caliar whistle fotimatiog who the intruder 

He bad eviceotly been pureued by 
thove who hed Gred the shote, lle was not 
et safe, and Moses called to him to ha-ten. 











wee not quick enough; anober abot 
rom the outride, and Wilitam Doane was 


= 


tranoe. Sasg wee Gow Segnenes Kooew- 
Ons bectaged ad bap for » long Uns, pork 
be» at lors me, pechape 
ull pg ht driven off by the acival of 
tories in force, she resolved to assist ia 
ber own deliverance. Hangiog sgainet the 
wall of the cave she had obdse:ved a huge 
pistol, of which, if it had mot been so large 
and difficult to’ conces! about ber pereoo, 
would have siready possessed herself. 
down this wespon she hastily ex- 
it found it to be loaded. 
the wounded man bed been 
wa outeide by the asrailants, 
triumph at the discovery of 
ot ene of 
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nena. ‘or | fire.” 

could not see ber in the darkness, but 
he heard ber determined voice. Was ever 
g George so dangerously 
situated, with sach short notice of davger, 
before? Hie f.llow-defeuder could not 
aselet bim—the guarding of the front en- 
trance claiming bis whvle atteotion. 

* Surrender ; for che last time | command 
you, 

There was no earthly belp for it. There 
was no mistoking that tone of voice. 

‘* | eurrender,” be csied to those outside. 

“Geo out and give yourself up,” com- 
manved our beroiue, 

There was a pause in the confusion, and 
the voice of Moses Doane was beard en- 
treating the whigs not to fice, and be would 
come out, fle climved through the open- 
ing, and preveuted himself among them, the 
picture of a defeated and humiliated villain. 

Meauw bile, turving toward the remaining 
defender, Lucy informed bim of the eur- 
render of bis superior, avd ordered him to 
give bimeelf up to those in front, Deeming 
resistavce uselees, he crawled out and stoou 
by the mouth of the cave. This passage had 
not yet been disouvered, but the appearance 
of the tory brought iostant attention to it, 
The mau was secured at once. 

**How many mure of you inside?" de- 
wacded his captors. 

** None but the gal, and she's comin’ after 
me. Ob, but she’s a epuaky lars,” the fel- 
low crica io admiration, 

A femate figure was seen at the entrance 
of the cave. Toe men sprang to assist her 
wut; they drew her yvently furth—a weak, 
fainting torm, overcome at last by the terr- 
ble excitement of the hour, 

When she revived it was in her lover's 
arms. 

** My brave, brave girl,” cried he, hardly 
comprehending all sbe bad done in assi-ting 
io the capture of the tory etcongbold, Whea 
the truth was known, the praise of her 
beroi-m was unbounded, 

** My noble, noble Lucy, we ebal! take you 
for arecond Joan, and ark you to lead us 
ageiort the enemy in the Jerseys.” 

*Tuke me bome,” she murmured; “I 
am a week iil still,” 

They returned at once, leaving some of 
the men to explore the cave aud unfit it for 
future occupation by the tories. William 
Doane died from his wounds, avd nis brother 
was conveyed a prisvner to the American 
camp. And now four of the tory brothers 
were inthe hands of the patiiote, and one 
was dead. But ther leader was still at 
lar_e, and more formidable than ever asa 
foe, tor he now sought revenge. 

We will not attempt to picture the joy 
teat attended tthe restoration of Lucy to her 
howe. 


CHAPTER XII. 
PRINCETON, 


The battle of Trenton, 1t may be safely 
said, was the turaing point of tue Revolu- 
tioun—the tide was there turned ayatast ihe 
bitherco triumpoant invaders, The arwy of 
Washington had been tooked upun a: a mere 
shadow across the royal way, but vow it 
was found that 1 was rowetuiog more f.:- 
midable. The prestige of the Hes-ian name 
was brokeo; the hesttetiog militis gave new 
ali: giawce to the patriot cau+e, and streagin 
Wa, gatocred ta every quarter, Che British 
commacder came burying back from New 
York, alarm: dat the aspect affairs hat as- 
sumed, and eudeavored to restore matters to 
beets former conditioe. 

After adding largely to the namber of his 
arwy, Warbington, oa toe 30c0 of Docem- 
| ber, ageio crossed the Detaware. Coru- 





knoeted sod asked for agwmtutance. His | sum will be paid; out that those to whow | | wallis, with his weil tesiued troops, came 
Vuloe Was Teouguised by Seth, who cried ont: | look for rescue will seew you jill every bro- | doen upoa him, hopiag to destroy ine ad- 


“Oe, Mat-a Cap'n, iscatyoal tse mighty 
glad you's come, but dere's bad news to tel! 
Mise Lucy's been carried off, an’ Miss Grace 
te nigh sheert an’ worried to death,” 

** Mise Lacy carried off!’ ejaculated the 
= 1% ate: m, 

* Yeo,” anewered Beth. © Dem ‘ 
— Bas been here agin.” ao 
attied!y cntering the boure, ne was 
by Mr. Gravam, who g.ve tim the aa 
tioulers of the outrage, aodirg that several 
Ot the @etgbbere wad goue im pareuit of the 

vulatne. 


fther of your baud is ebot or bung as yuu ail 
nobly deeetve to be; aud | will wait ia pa- 
tewoe here—adi fying yoo, Moses uaue, for 
you dare not ba:w me-—uli the day of my 
celiverance come!’ 

* Take care, git’; you're « fearless jade, 
bat you bad Bb. iter wot auger me two far,” 

“4. Kuow there's evil io you, bas you are 
& ovward, tov, aud you feac me—me, a wo- 
man,” cried the paiiiot’s daughier. 

The tory cowered before ner; he could 
| mot look in ber Mashing eyes, fur there was 
| w ligt teere (hat made Bim feel uvooméort- 





“Tee dastardly cowards,” «xclsimed the | able. 


excites officer, “We wut folow them at 
ouce, Licutevamt,” tarumg to his friend, 
whe bad eetered With bie, aad who was 
Sete Sate Sam © ome 
«le @ill go wita me!” 


| He was about to make « menacicg reply 
| wren a voice frow the front of the cavers 
called to bie is alarm. It was toe veativel’s 
—tshe only cocupsat of the piace except 
| Bimecelf and bis priconer—aud tne tory tura- 


| Yeo.urous chiefain, Bat with masterly 
| Strategy, afcer repatsing the attacs of the 
British, the Amestosa general, leaviag bis 
Camp-fires b.igutly buruing to deceive the 
eoe ny, marcoed to Paacetoa, and fell hke 
@ thucde: bot epom tae mgiments uf inian- 
try and toe dragooes encamped there. A 
| eeaep coutest eovued. The ficet acdvactage 
} Wee with the Britieb; them there came a 
| cuitival momect of the battle, whea Wash- 
| ington, rusting into the space between tne 
| Cvatending a:mies, by bis personal bherursm 
a ame to a second 





s. 

Gatiast Hogh Mereor fell, mortally wound- 
ed, and utner breve epirts yielued up taeir 
bri ath on toast well-fuuges fic id. 

| Captaia Irvin and nw company were there 


wounded and stiuggliog in the narrow en- | otber mov ments 
ableto keep | ciate success, 





and tought bravely till the retreat cf the | 





ed their danger. The 
dog this diversion in 





‘avor, turned 


egain and assisted io securing the men who the Captain and Lieu'enant. 


hed lately been their pursuera, Captain 


Irvin and Lieutenant Waruer were among escape to the A 


the 
ofantry,eee- sgeinet the two prisoners. 





dy 







covered, and sooa made the fact k 






All this wy Bee bad bren es te 


the captured. They were harried from the watched and unable to assi yor Bo 
field, and the next day, separated from the opportunity hed offered. Captaia Irvin was 
men of their company and takea to New soon summoned before pe Pye and 


Brunswiok, 

The victory at Princeton was fcllowed 
aally important, thoug 
Bot so dutiag by sta:tiing and imme- 
and well-¢x-ca movements Wasnington 
led bis army to Mocsistuwa, where he es- 
tablisbed his winter quarters. The mass of 
the people, sick of h rule acd arro- 
gence, and disgusied with the brutality of 
toe Hes ians, whuse cruelties and outrages 
were ionumerable, gave their aid and coun- 
tenance to the patriote, furn’ them with 
provisions aad joining them ia r expedi- 
tions'against the enemy. The situation of the 
Biitien was thus rendered very uncomfort- 
able, their foraging parties were attacked, 
their communications interrupted, and their 
men coutiouaily barressed in various ways. 
And all this after it was eupposed that the 
list embers of the revolation were expiring, 
almost of themselves, on the wintry shores 
of the Delaware. 





CHAPTER XIII. 
THE PRISONERS 

“ This is bad for us, Captain,” said Lieu- 
tenant Warner to his (iiend, the after 
the battle, as they were taken 
New Bran» qiok, : 

**1 would much prefer to be with our 
army; bat i¢ is the (urtane of war, I sup- 
pose,” was the reply. 

“Our coantry needs us stil!,” continaed 
the Lieutena.t, *‘toough thauk Heavea her 
bour of greatest agony seems past, May we 
nut hope to be sooa pry -y r 

A sudden mov tof bis rade star- 
tled him, 

* Look there!” said the Captain, in low, 
earnest tones, . 

** What ie it?” ioquired Warner. 

* Oar enemy, Ricnard Doane. If he sees 
us, vur imprhoament may be long; for be 
will bave us retained, iu revenge fortbe part 
we bave taken ayainst bis brothers, his 
band, aad ecnet cntaminen thes a 

ve t o men 
endeavored to conceal their faces from the 
vory by looking the other way. But he had 
discovered them at first. A look of malig- 
nant hate ana satisfaction showed in his 
face, but be uid vot addre-s them nor im any 
way endeavor to attract their attearion, He 
wae in company with a Britiwen Lieutenant, 
whom he soon left, aod then went into the 
bouse occupied by the officer in command of 
tre place. 

‘I fear we shall fare ill, with that men 
aware of our presence as prisoners with the 
evemy. He bas power to do us evil, even to 
causivg our ¢cath, for be knows that we 
pave ucted as scoute agaivet the Bricish, and 
be can change the term tw apy,” epoke the 
youog Captain in serivus appiebension, 

‘The mao is merciless,” said the Lieu- 
teutant. He will uever forgive us for the 
affair at Trenton.” 

** i tolu bim there that I pitied him; but 
I fear be has po euch feeling for us.” 

‘Oar thoughts mast pow be turned to- 
ward escape, that is cur only hope.” 

Ali this couversation bad beea carried on 
in low toner, the last words being ouly a 
cautivus whwper, There were otuer pri- 
souers buth before and behind them, noose 
of their uwn men hosever—not soldiers ia 
f.ct, but obnoxious whigs, who, emboldened 
by recent eveut«, had svown their bostility 
tu the icvaders, thereby causing themse! ves 
tw be arrested by the exasperated coemy. 
Awoug these men the two officers marched, 
uointerrapted in their conversation by the 
guards, aviog New Bruaswick they were 
taken to a British post eome miles further 
on, and thrown into a filuby privon, already 
crowded with cuffering patiiots, 

In this pia e tuey were visited by Richard 
Doane. 

‘It is ae I feared,” said Captain Irvin, as 
he heard the voice of his enemy speakivg to 
the guard. 

**So tne tables are turned,” sncered the 
tory, looking in at bis ‘ute captors, 

“We have falien into tue hauds of our 
enemies while fighting for our couotry,” re- 
turned the young soldaitr-, ca miy. 

‘Well,’ said the loyalist, with a malig- 
nant ¢xpressiun of countenance, ** it’s not 
likely yoo will stay bere long; I've been 
recomending yuo at Lbesdquarteie, ' 

He paused, aud the pilronera caught his 
terribls meauing, 

* Yes,” he continued, * as spies.” 

“Itis like you, Ricoard Doaue,” spoke 
Warver; ‘itis woat we expected, We lovk 
fur wo mercy frum you, aud are prepared to 
die, if in tbat way we cau serve vur coun- 
try best. 1¢ is in her eervice that we still 
ace.’ 

The tory went away waiuiog them to pre- 
pare for tinic fate. 

“We are exposed to aa awful danger,” 
said the younger offloer, as their enewy de- 

* | see Lo cbanve of escape, as we 
are at present stroogly guarded, sud in a 
day or two may be examiued as spies, aad 
sentevord to death. Duane wil co doabs 
testify agaiast ar, aud bie evideuce will be 
sufficient to condemn us.” 

* Wil var frieods aear of the manner of 
our death, 1 wouder, if we stoull fail to 
escape? Ab! there i¢ vo doubt of tuat 
(ne tory witl take care t» intorm them, 
But we wut oot give up yet. If our trial 
ean be delayed fur a few days, our prospects 
may briguieon. They are gloomy evougd 
now, but while there's lite toere’s hope, 
Heaven belp those at home, snould we perish 
Wolle toeir euewics live,” 





, 


alroge:her deepaiiing. 

Tue uc xt day, to wneir surprice, they were 
removed trom toeir prison and conveyed to 
Elissbetniowa. At that piace were 
separately ounfived, though ia 
buiiding, as tacy managed to learn from the 
guaid. Here they remaised audisturded fur 


| 


| 


afver a hacty end 


the Delaware to the o- 
teimed iaformation of the nambers and po- 
sition of that body. be was cir- 
cumestential, bat wae as sufficient, 


and the young man was soatenced to die the 
next day. @ was remanded to prison te 
await bis fate. 

(TO BE CONTINUED.) 
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‘“ MipsumMeR.”—The poem with this 
title in Tae Post of July 1st, and which was 
credited to ‘Marie 8. Ladd,” should have 
been credited to ‘* Miriam Earle.” It was our 
mistake. 


Tue London Times lately mentioned, asa 
remark:ble aad u ted fact, thet a 
veseel which came iato ea English port 
been saved at rea by a fish. The ship 
aleak. All the'efforts of the crew to 
cover the faulty plank and stem the 
which was idly sinking the veeseel 
unavailing. Suddenly, however, 
was stayed, and when the vessel 
port a fish was found wedged into 
ture in heretera. A writer ia the G 
man's Magaszive sey: “I remember some 

ears ago being present at the anaual cele- 
Kretion of ‘Coletoa's Day’ in the city of 
Bristol. One of the associations which do 
especial honor to the memory of the p.ilan- 
thropist is called ‘The Dolphin Society.’ 
It bears upon its banners the effigy of a dol- 
phin, The same fich in the of 
Colston School, The story told in connec- 
tion with it is that onoe when Colston was 
at sea on board one of his own vessels, the 
ship sprang leek, The merchant, praying 
Ged to save the ship, made the propitiatory 
vow that if he were spired to retura home 
he would devote a large of bis 
wealth to charitable purposes. [he pumps 
immediately began to tell upon the leak. 
By-and-by the vesee! righted berrlf, and 
eventually sailed ioto Kingroad. When she 
was examined ado'lpbhin was found fairly 
embedded in a ‘stove-in’ plank. Colston 
nobly fatfille! hie vow, and adopted the dol- 
plin as bie coat of arme. It is many years 
sinoe the atory was reinted to me by Mr. John 
Taylor, of the Bristol Mirror. I will not an- 
ewer (or the exact correctness of the details, 
bat my account may be taken as a sufficient- 
ly close version of the original story. It is 
only another illustration of the namerical 
strength of the family of precedents. There 
is nothing new under the sun.” 
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How ABOUT THAT SOAP-GREASE Bur- 
TER? A correspondent of the “ Liberal 
Coristian,” who ie a little out of patience 
with the Eastern people, says: — 

‘*A friend asid to me the other day: ‘T 
bave just returned from attending the Na- 
tiooal Dairyman's Convention. We discussed 
the frauds practiced by certain firms and 
mea in making but'er out of common soap- 
grease and selling it for the genuine article 
made ont of cream. Now, it is a fact,’ eaif 
he, * thatevery New Eogland dairyman voted 
egainst exposing these frauds, and all our 
Western men voted in favor of exposing 
them. They eaid it will burt our trade to have 
them exposed, showing pretty clearly that 
they were implicated in them, ani were 
afraid to have the truth known about this 
matter.’ Said he: ‘I was amazed at the 
utter want of moral priaciple in those men 
which that discussion brought to light; and, 
asa New Epgiaod man, I was deeply morti- 
fied and asbamed.’” 


ty” Among the piqueat aphorisms upos 
the somewhat shaky topic of credit may be 
meatioacd Lard Alvaniley's description of a 
man who * muddled wway vis fortace io pay- 
ing bis tradeemen's bille;” Lord Orford's 
definition of timber: ‘‘ An excresceuse on 
the face of the earts, placed there by Provi- 
dence for the payment of debts;" and Pel- 
ham's argument that “it is respectable to 
be arrested for debt, becauve it shows that 
the party once had credit.” 

cm The Civcionati Gazette scosidly 
thinks that the great need of the couatry is 
not schools of the fine arts, but of the me- 
chanic arts; scrools to train boys and girls 
to earu « liviog. The great edacationsl 
proviem is how tu direct school edac stiva to 
the great necessity of labor. Aud one of the 
greatest labor provleme is, How shall the 
rising generation leara the trades txey mast 
follow for a liviog? 

c@™ A California lads gave offeace to ove 
af tae party acoompauyiog the Eagiish High 
Commtssioaers, who was epeakiag of tne 
Go'dea State. ‘Aw, yes,” said the gentle- 
man, “fine placs, uo doubt, bat shoalda’t 
care to live there, you kavw. You bave 
earthquakes — aud they are auca sbock- 
iog nuisances.” Che taly laagned, and said 
toa bystauder: “Whee an excellent joke! 
He cals earthquakes ‘ shockiag auisaaces. 
**Meieme,’ said tie suppvved wit, movins 
away wits offendei dignity, “1 never 

ao.” 
. e” Tao married ladies chatting abvat 
ther burbands, ** What,” says oae of them, 
* you perwit your busbaad to susoke ia your 
rooms’ ‘ Certsialy 1 du—bvas ne speods 
bis eveniogs ath me,” replied the other. 
“ Yea, at that price!” ‘ My dear friend, s 
shrewd wife availa herself of ber hu-banu + 
faults to repress his vives.” 

6” 4 Poiladelphia young lady appeared 








at the ball at Cape May on the Fourie 

Jaly, in a dress made enticcly of waite lace, 

weich was purchased ia Brussels at a ¢ 

of avoat $7, It ws kept io ae wir-ght 

case, and tue sanlignt is never allowed 
Upon 














re ee eee 


a 


. 


i le eh il tat, 


are 





























r 


STSEPS TRS TES AS aS FF 


ee lt a i ttl, Ce a 


SErr 7 Tkshaes Seg 


FEstriri-~ 


_—. 
’ 


BarTasee" Ss Sadness 


efa7 


Seren ewes ae” = CE 


Swe Vea FF aS owwre Petes & 


(Smt et FS rae th he 


—_— —-. 


— ae eee 





= 





















ky 











Jaly 28, 1871.) 


THE SATCRDAY EVENING Post. 








= 























y ~ ~ | i; and the fact of calling a ship ‘ahe’| A 

ON SI LVER WINGS - ne 6 oe ed Lady Peohford went to dress for] 4* Disoa sped along the atill lighted pas- 
. cote this iden, In some can » @ dinner pages, intending to go to pene She bes om. Pass —The peach origi. 
ee. . way train is invariably apokee of as sae in the next room to her mistress, Jape: @ese ee mene at 
“ . » | 02 the country ae though ‘i were who, at the crash, had started from hie . potesa arvews, and frets 
BY TWE AUTHOR of “Joyo: Dorm-r's Story.” | pot applicable te y meviog spparentiy CHAPTER XV etadlee— met b ’ was for this purpose introduced Persia. 
witbout « living . Tteink it most be lo war halt chestied os be caaghs vight of Tee traneriantation and cultivation, how- 
CHAPTER XIV 6 cagscetien that enderlies their form Paopusrtic ber—she looks) solike a spirit, with her eves tg ay —— rey ite am quali 
panei + of The storm that had visited Linthorp was | tended with borror, and ber yellow hair enjoy a delicious frais we now 

. wm mart live in a sort of fairy lend, | felt with even greater force at Broadmead, | *treaming over her enoulders, CH len's | 

It was a gloomy dey in Linthorp; the cloads ! Mr. C with sarb odd notions,” an- | Through the dreary day, the rain bad beaten | “* Di!” he exclaimed, sn t It queer that contractors should 


were beavy, and only the high wiod kept off evered Mies 


ardlaw “ Are you wos afcad 


ageinet the windows; aed the wind had 


“Ob, Jasper, is it you?” fur she bad 


. got apon the 







be employed to widen streete? 
#7 fron telegrap) poles have been sub- 


the rain; the waves were rolling up against | of b comleg be'erodox ?” awayed the great breeches of the almost | 8°!, in ber terror, perceived him. “I am 
the sides of the pier, and dashing ageiny: the | ‘Not et ali; the avarer one lives to wa- | leafeless trees, until they roomed like syl- | 9 frightened,’ and abe crouched up to ong KH yw DE Y.-F 
sea- leaping, or comiog in wild , wre, aud to the throb: of humanity, the | ven arms, outstretched ia hommeies him. “Whativit? Dis you hear it?” she raileey f w allt ayy slong the 
sweep’, tvat eo ly rose up in suowers of more o1tbudos one becomes " with the enemy, The cake were mighty in | eked. 7 om be tele to Gera, with each 
eneag, aad thacdered over with » slow,| Mise Wardlaw dii not comprebend bis | their years of sturdy growth; but stronger | ‘* Poor obild, bow you are trembling, Of é bebeetinte thems 2 — it le now proposed 
“ig soar, as thougt the working of the | speech, therefore sbe anew sred— came the raging wind, whose dwelling-place | course I heard it. [was going to see What! lines In Mwiteeries oe hone ee 
peaving watere wae psmnfal and difficalt. 1 am afraid you are pot quite orthodox, man kvows sot—custiog slong upon the | it we.” eatio ~ —~ have also been 
Tet, despite the we of the weather, | Mr. Osrieret, wings of death—so it seemed to Diana—| ‘Then it was something earthly,” sald! Vii jest 20 hmuch’ It ls claimed that they 
people were all astir in the town, Juba| ‘ Waat le orthodoxy, Mis Wardlaw?” | ebriching wed wailing with a vole shes | Diana, abstreo ely, thet they will be cheaper ie the eet, while 
Carteret at bis window sew the groaps hur- Believing that there is no | spoke to her of sorrow and “Ob “ Barthly ! ovrtainly, Di. You are dream- the: 7 4 per in the end, while 
ring along tbe quay man, ‘women, aud al, | doubt about ite being right to belive,” she | wind, Ob wind |—ebenge comest thon, and | ing! A cons mt of a Cleciseeal pe 
ms wap ne . ¥ qoert and w thou “It is the storm,” she : 

He went down-stairs, and out into the John ‘arteret smiled. tell to men ?” eine ad & te very awful. What « sett rapt 1 poe a anh FR mR Brigtem 
street, en ae wee the matter. “A very comprebensive deficision, Mise| For, from ber earliest years, Diama had | *t sea!” diomiteed hin. , Pe, oes che enietly 
y're going to see the veers! that | Wardlaw, if one could apply it. But bow | invested the wiod with an ideal being, wits | _Inetinctively her thoughte turved to the | to do with you ) _porteatiy on 

struck on the rocks last bt They say | are we to decide upon the everything that & twofold mature—one that swept by ia ses, as though they must be near to where | | te thie t toed ond be 
sbe'll go to pieces with thie is to be incladed ia the list of orthodsn| wrath eal destraction; owe Ouet came | Juhu Carteret was plearent ile a rn ae 
Jon Carteret followed the stream. He | thiogs?” and kissed she flowers, aad croaght | 8¢ was clinging to Jasper's arm—for it = bowed 
did not exvetly know why, but a curious im- | Miss Wardlaw looked up surprised. sweet whi-periage of « tar-off couatry thet seemed as though she could not be aloue R. RE. R. Le 
pulse seized to look upon the destruction | ‘I though: all men know—that is, | spoke of peace and happiness and ever-| ‘Let me go wiih pee, seme, 1t was 
though ¢ 












of the vessel, He found the pier thronged 
with people, who had flucked from all parts: 
eailors, and perchance the crew of the fated 
vessel, had assembled to see the end of it. 
Boys had clambered up on every available 
point, and ware running along the top of the 
wall like squirrels, regardless of the fact 
that one lurch would send them into the 
seethiog waters, from which escape would 


that all they read 

ex sotly—what was orthodox and 
what was not. Even 
orthodox, papa said, ouly a little vulgar. 
Mrs. Smituson war, too, for she always 
agreed with mamma and me.” 


ell, 
for my edification, and then | shal! know 


stadied maie them 


Mr. Smithoon was quite | her * 


thes, you must define your views 
whether 1 am orthodox or not, by their 


over the fire ia 
room, she kaew that it came to 
her ia wrath, The beams in the old oailing 
Creaked, and the trees between her wiadow 
Cracked, ss though sume demon's axe wore 
splitting them asuater. 

Diave shivered. She bai a strong ten- 
d towards a belief ia the supervatural. 


T t, as she 


be impossible. Fashionable visitors, too, | agreement with mine.” She tanoifal theories, that were 

were there, who bad made an effort to come | Mise Wardlaw was pe ed, the result of a somewhat morbid A 

dowo for the sake of a litle excitement. “1 don’t trouble myself about views,” she ene pore. of ber im onature. Bhe 
Lady Peohford, wrapped in a waterproof | anewered. ‘I believe what papa buite had lived in an of ideal bounds 











































and what the Church believes, aud what al 
who are right ia their belief believe; and 
, of course, I am orthodox.” 

And Miss Wardlaw felt she had answered 
obn Carteret with an incontrovertible argu- 
ment, Perhaps she bad, for he made no 
reply to it; aod they walke4 along the pier 
dociag away to Di, in ber ignamnal probiogs 
ng away to Di, in t) 
after the true, the wonderful, aud the ua- 
seen, with her doubts, and ber antagooism:, 
and her odd fancies; aad be felt that sbe 
was no more igooraut than the girl beri !e 
him. tutored as she had been iu all the pre- 
scribed routine of so-called orthodoxy, with- 
out one natural skepticiem or thought baviag 
been brought to bear on the subject. 
Mies Wardlaw bad acquired her belief, as 
she had dove her syntex ral’s, because it 
was a part of her education—but witbout 
inquiry, without understauding—.imply asa 
matter to be gone through, and that did no’ 
involve any further progress. 
** How the wind blows,” said Lady Pech- 
ford, as they gained the shelter of the road 
leading to the —— ground. * What a re- 
lief it is to find one's self away from the 
water. I should nut like to be out at sea 
to-night. wt wonder the steamer started for 


cloak, stood near one of the embrasures, into 
which a tall, handsome gir! bad moanted, in 
order to obtain a better view of the luckicss 
barque. 

it’s quite an excitement for one,” ssid 
Lady Pechford, ae John Carteret came up 
to her, “There were two of them; | 
missed their m dy the fog last night, 

. Oae of them has already 
gone to pieces; you may see the tips of the 
martes jart above the water.” 

Jobu Carteret looked in the direction to 
which she pointed; and in the midst of the 
great leaden billows, be saw the jast frag- 
ments of the vessel that bad sv lately sped 
as a white-winged bird over the water. 
Then he lookea the waves to where 
the otber one beat about, as if striving 
for life against breakers. 

‘*Bhe can’t last long,” said Lady Pech- 
ford. And as she spoke, a crack was beard 
one of the masts tottered and trembled, and 
finally fell across the deck. 

**Hooray!” sheated the little boys, as 
o> ay ®) mpathizing with the victors in the 
strife, 

** Horrid little creatares!” said Lady Pech- 
ford. * For my part, I feel as if the vessel 
were alive, and we were watching ber death- 
throer.” 

** They are out the eatirist's apo- 
thegm, that it is in our natures to rejoice at 
the misfortunes of others,” anawered Joho 
Carteret. 

“* Look, look !" exclaimed Lady Pechford, 
as a muddy stream seemed to pour from the 
the deck. ‘* What is it?” 

“It's the grain that was stored in the 
hold,” replied a bystander. ‘She's nearly 
gone; the other mast can't hold another 
miaute,” 

There was a hush among the watchers; 
they strained their eyes, as though they 
feared the wreck would vanish ere they 
coald see the end. 

John Carteret bent forward as eagerly as 
any one. Wave after wave broke over the 
dismantled vessel; she turned hither and 
thither with every fresh shock; her power 
of resistance was becoming every moment 
feebler. 

No one spoke, no one moved; each gazed 
steadily over the gray sea that moaned and 
roared below, aod ever and anon cast up 
showers of blinding spray. 

At last it came. Aaother crash, and the 
second mast fell; the veseel filled and sank, 
and only a spar or two indicated the place 
where she had gone down. 

Aud again avotber sbrill “* Hooray !” arose 
from the boys, clinging about the pier. 

And then the mee was diepelied, and 
men and women foued their voices, and 
talked and laugbed as usual; and the clatter 
of their footateps sounded noisily along the 
stone pavement as they burried townward. 

Jubu Carteret did not : there was 
sometbiog jarring and discordant in the life 
that made itself manifest after the death- 
like bush, 

Yet it was perhaps natural; for life and 
death are so nigh together, that the o:dinary 
mind scarce realizes the sol ity of either. 

“I wish there was a wreck every day,” 
said the young lady near whom Lady Pech- 
ford had been standing, as she sprang down 
from ber elevated postition. ‘1 haven't en- 
joyed anything eo much for a loog time. 
Ab! Mr. Carteret,” she esid, perceiving him 
for tne first time, * you are as fond of sight- 
seeing as the rest of us. Was it not very 
exciting ?” 

‘‘More so than I at all expected, Miss 
Wardlaw. I had no idea one's symputhies 
could be #0 awakened for aoything inani- 
mate, There was something quite moarnful 
in it. 

** Mournful !" repeated Mies Wardlaw. ‘I 
cannot say I thought it mourofel. There 
was no ove on board. All the people came 
off in boats last night. Of course, if any one 


** Yet there were a great man ors 
on boardJ—th»s deck was crowded,” d 
Mi-s Wardlaw. 

‘People will risk a good deal for plea- 
sure,” said Jobo Carteret; “ it’s the regates 
at Tarnside to-morrow.” 

‘Ab, that is the reason! I had quite 
forgotten the regatta. But | scarcely think 
even it would ioduce me to have veatured,” 
returved Miss Wardlaw. 

** Besides, the captain would not have 
started bad he apprehended danger. He 
would not put out to sea yesterday.” 

* Nevertneless,” said Lady Pechbford, 
** one’s fears would be the same; but theo, 
I am a great coward, and have always bad « 
borror of drowning. You will come in to 
dinner,” she added, abruptly turning to Juha 
Carteret; ‘‘ seven be my bour—aod the Lo- 
vells aoa Welbys are coming. I can't get 
throug’ the evenings witaout society. And 
you will come too, and bring your music,” 
and she turned to Miss Wardlaw. 

“Not to dinner, But I can come in for 
an hour in the Maine me 

“Now, you certainly cannot refuse,” said 
Lady Pecnford to Juhn Carteret, who had 
said nothing. “Yuu have always mi-sed 
hearing Mies Wardlaw sing, and you do not 
know what a treat it is.” 

* The temptatioa is great,” replied Joba 
Carteret; “buat [ am not eure that I can 
avail myself of your invitation,” 

** Nousense—what excuse can you possibly 
have? No one is ill ia the coagreyation, 
aod you must have written your sermon, for 
thie is Friday.” 

* No, I have not.” 

“ Weil, you can write it to-morrow, and I 
shall expect you.” 

Tacy bad mounted the steps, and reached 
the upper ground, and were nut far from 
Lady Pechfurd's door. 

1 am afraid | can’t promise.” 

* I will not listen to any excuses.” 

* Bat—” 

“ No—t eball expect you. And now, will 
you see Miss Warglaw home?’ 

* With pleasure.” 

Laty Pechford looked after Miss Wardlaw 
and ber companion fura t, befure she 
eutered the bouve. 

** Mildred Wardlaw is really a very hand- 
some girl—and she looked particula:ly well 
to-day,” mused Lacy Pechford. “I'm not 
sure that Jobn could de better, since there's 
the chance come up of the Clarendou pro- 
perty failing in. Tne Wardlaws have cer- 
tainly been very fortunate. I must do what 
1 can, and keep the thing in play antil 
something better turos up. I wish she 








aud idealiems of ali hinds; possibly the 
remnaate of old legends she bad heard ia 
eastern lands, woose biighter piciure-color- 
ing bed aed out, aad left bat « shawdowy 
outline, Everything with her was a living 
power—the wind most of ali, since it had a 
voloe whose iatonations she bad often tried 
to ink rpret. 

om there could b> heard in i} the 
votoes of lost apiiite, waiting to those u 
the earth, aad warniag those they | to 
flee from the wrath to come, To-night, 
amid the flercer gusts of wild, fierce pas- 
sion, abe seemed to hear a note that sounded 
clear above all otbers—though it was lower, 
deeper, and scarce eo despairing in ite tone, 
And a strange fancy came over ber that 
Jobn Carteret was seudivg ber a measage ou 
the storm, Why sboula it not be that 
through the medium of nature, soal should 
cowmunicate with soul? He might be 
—s her, as she was of bim; aad so 
the wiud had caught up bis soul-utte 
and had borne tuem to her. Were not 
so linked together in this great universe, 
that it was impossible to say where the chaia 
ended, or whut force there was without the 
zange of mortal comprehension that bouad 
the earth with otber laws thao thuee we 
call rational ? 
Sve had drawn ber ewy-chair close up to 
the fireplace, and, w @ great 
«round ber, she ast, half-svuddering as the 
free guste struck against the casement, 
making it rattie as though some unseen 
power were trying to forve the windows 
from their frames. Cluser she drew to the 
fire, and piaved ber hauds over her ears to 
prevent hearlag the bast, that sounded to 
ber like uuaatural bursts of laughter, as of 
demvuns triumphing over the struggling souls 
of men, Wiider it grew, until abe almost 
felt the breath of unseen revellers on her 
cbevk—oold aad piercing. Aad then the 
undertune that shu hai heard before wailed 
out— 
“ Lost! lost!” 
She shuddered, Everything was growing 
80 strangely real arouad ber. Toe shalows 
that Hickered ia the fireligot assumed fan- 
tastic shapes, stretching out lung, skinoy 
arms, ani beckowing Ww her witn misty 
fiugers. The tappiwg of the rain agaiust 
the winiow-paues no longer seemed so 
counted fur by natural causes, but rather 
was the haod of some weird baushee pray- 
jog for admission. Tuen came the oreak- 
iog, sighing of the waving trees, the clatter 
of some jousened tile upon tne roof, the 
sudden flash of ligutming, and the heavy 
roliieg cash of the touuder—all chiming 
iato the spirit-cho:us of the sturm, that 
pee wilder and wilder; and stil above it, 
vrever, soundiag in sad, clear tones, Diana 
beard— 
* Lost! lost!" 
So real it became at last, that Diana, as 
though wailiog out for help, cried out— 
“Jonn! Jouo!” 
For an awfui fear bad seized her. Sbe 
had beard of thove in their death struggle 
having the power of communicating with 
those they loveu, through some inexplicabie 
psy bologicai liak. Duliy nad told ber many 
a story of bow a message bad mysteriously 
came, or evea the jvved oue had appeared, 
at the very time of death. Aud Diana had 
listened. and had believed; for it suited her 
nature ty believe in toe ineffable connectiva 
of the soul elewent througbeut creativa— 
the breath of Gd breathed forth through 


near my room. 


tarning round—Jaeper— 
The bold — | 
hed not caazht her 


were listeniog in mortal terror to the storm. 


wo muc: alarmed to stir. 

J seper laid Diana on the sofa 

“What was it Ja-per?" asked Mra. Sea- 
ton, ber teeth chattering. 

‘Fright, I oe 


eyes glanced inquiringly round the room, 
as if sue could not quite understand bow abe 
had come there, 

Just then a loud shriek was heard; and 
in soother instant one of the maids rushed 
fraaticatly into the room. 

“Toe chimmey bas fallen in, in Miss 
Diana's 


choking sobs, 


than a human being; the cloak falling away 
from her, aud her white dressing-yowa flow- 
ing rouad her, The girl believed she had 
seou ber apparition; and hidiog her face, 
she gave snother sbrick. 

Prime —roused from ber fears by the mat- 
ter-of-fact solution of the alerm, and by ber 


Soma, and seizing her arm a little roughly, 
said — 


you ssbamed of yourself? Don't you see 
thet Mies Diana's all right, and she hada't 
gone to bed at all?" 

Whereat Heater—who was Dolly's sister, 
and conrequently given tu superstitions be- 
liefs, even ae Doli had been—cautiously 
| jooked up again, oad seeing tuat Diaue had 
not vanished—as she would have dune had 
, abe been a ghost—beosme satisfied, and 

an to cry hysterically. 

*rime pushed her out of the room; and 
Dully, recovering herself, returned to tell 
the other servents—who were huidied to- 
ether in mute horror outside the door of 
iane's apartmente—that Mins Ellis was sate 
in the mistrese’s room. 

‘The Lord be praised!" ejaculated the 
cook, 

“ Amen!" P ded Th 

Toe “Amen!” seemed to rouse the ser 
vaut's from the stupor of fear into which 
they had been cast, and « simultaneous rob 
bing ensued. Diana was « favorite with 
them ali—perhaps they scarcely roaliset 
how great «one, until d ath having passed 
so near her, bad shown them the piace she 
had in their beart-. 

** I's right enough for to-night sir,” anid 
Thomas to Jasper. ‘The of] chimney's 
been a little ricuety this tong time, but se 
oue would have though of danger. [t's been 
& narrow escape, avourdiog to human epeak- 
ing; but there's been a mysterious and merci- 
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ali, and uxiting all. 

it was longer tha. usual siace Diana bad | 
beard from Juhu Carteret, aud she had been 
&.xiously ponde:ing over the Cause, aod | 
framing theuries os to why be bad nut weit- 
ten; aud new a suddew dicad came over 
her. Sarely, if he had been iv heal.b, be 
would not have lef. her so long withuut a | 
word of belp or comfort Therc must be 
some great rea,ou W prevent bis wittiag to 


ful Peroviience at work, sir.” 
Jeepor Beaton was not disposed to indulge 


in meditations of the kind; but a chill ran! 


through him ae be thought of the ercape 
Diane bad bad. 

‘ Bue shall never sleep up here again,” be 
said to bim elf. 

Heater waa already preparing one of the 
rooms down stairs for Diana 


A : 1 roof wee 
2, can —ouly —e . 
‘bing ge—vuly aly very 
bis arm retaxed; and if he 
she would have fallen. 
He infeed ber in ble arms, and carried her 
towards his mother's room. Sne seemed no 
weight, she was eo slight aad fragile, Poor 


Dil—ehne hed m thinner; aed there 
was @ chaspench lok {a ber’ white, eli 


Prime opeacd the door—her mistress had 
not dared to be left—aad she and Prime 


They bad neard the noise above, but were 


* avewered J ir, 


thinking only of * Poor biid! Hore, 
Prime, have yuu no salts’ She's coming a 
little to perseit,” 

Disoa her 


eyes. 
‘Ie will ge off now,” she said, and her 


bed-room. She's killed! she's 
killed!" and Hester's voice was lost in her 


At that moment she perceived Diana, who 
had half risen, woking more like a ghost 


knowledge of Diana's safety—went up to 


* Be quiet with your nonsense, Aren't 


bed been drowniug it would bave been dif- 
ferent. I should bave gone home, and have 
tried not tu think about it, as one could do 
no goou,” 

Toe latter words of ber speech grated 
on Jobn Carteret, even as the sounds of the 
people dispersing bad done; and yet it was 
baman nature again, in anvther phase —the 
driving awey soght that distarbs or die- 
tresses the mind. To face and grapple with 
fate or sorrow requizes = touch of divinity. 

* You will smile, Miss Wardiaw; but I 


power of hfe io it—steam, machinery, what 
yea will, anything that carries action with 





wouldn't try subjects beyond her range— 
for any oue can see that ber forte is not the 
intelectasl—aod Joha Cuarteret'’s clever 
en not tu see it. Perbaps it doeso't mat- 
ter—ior men dont's care whesber girls have 
any sense or not. He murt think ber band- 
some. It's slmost a pity that she's fair— 
fur, as be's light himself, be would be mure 
likely to take a fancy to sume one dark. | 
wooder if the mytbic persouage is light or 
dark! 1 dvo’t much believs in ber—-st ao 
rate, he’s not fretting after ber—for be's 
willog, as far as | can see, to be agreeable 
to every one. Probably be sees the supe- 
riority of the girls bere to the rustic beauty 
—if she is o beaaty. Aad, of course, she 
can't siog as Mise Wardiaw does—who has 
had the best iastruction—aod Joba Carte- 
ret hes a good ides of mu ic. Yes, be is 
sure to sdmire bersingiog. Theo, she looks 
even better at night tasa she dues ia the 
day. Thirty thousand pounds certain at 
her father's death! And he is decideiiy be- 
giening to fail. And this Ciareodon pro- 
perty will be quite as much—if sot, as re- 
gays, a great deal more. I must coo- 
before { throw away the chance. I 
lice Jona to marry well, Wahet is 
Go if be does not meet with # for- 


FH 


ber. ‘ethaps he was uying--was even dead RL it woa't do to leave Miss E lis to night, 
—and the mossage had cowe to prepare her | Hester,” said Jasper, pausing at the dour 
for tne tidiugs. * No, sir.” 

“Jona! Jvon!" | He kovcked at bis mother's door 
Aud sill the sturm-voice seemed to an- } As be came io, Dians was saying, 
ewer | “‘hthiok I shall have Hester to sleep in 
** Lost! lost!’ | the room with me, | know it « very foulich, 
Louder, agaia, her cry arose, ringiug clear | but the storm hes mate me feel quite ili.” 
over the raging elements | “* Peime, you had better see about the 

“Jvoo"’ | room, aud about Hester,” said Mra, Beaton 
Aud at that instant came a mighty crash ** iets wil dune,” answered Jasper; * and | 
louder, it seemed to Disua, tosa even ‘be you may all siep peacefully now, for the | 
Fattiiug thuader—«su ciose, What it seemed ae storm is blowiog vver, UG rod might, mother 
thoagu the roof were biesking im abov. her, | —youd-night, Di.” 
The room rucked, anu a great cioud of | ** Good wight,” replied Diana, wearily. 
smoke pulled out [rom the Aiepiace. ‘Jasper tuiuks of everything for yoo, | 
For a moment she wae as vue paralysed. Diana, observed Mra. Seawn, as ber son 
Tnen gathering the ciosk around her, abe | left the room. | 
spracg up, aud Med dowyu siaisqgung tue “He w very good to me. I think he 
psssages: she could not bs sivdy auy | must be the best guardian any one ever 
loager. bad.” | 
Janper had been sittiog up late, reading | Prime bad moved to the other wad of the | 
in toe lbrary, as was bis custom; and the | room, aod Mis. Seaton besitate! fur a mo 
remaioder the boasebuld, thuugh they | meut whether she should speak the words | 
had retired to rest, were uvt in bed—the | tuat were on her lips, but she deemed it | 
storm was too fusious foc them to asleep | wiser tu leave them anapoken. So sve au- | 
through. So the maids had congregated ia | swered cold'y, in a luw wur 
une of the rooms, and the men were sitting | “Do you, iadeed! | fancied that you 
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lis ta the servants’ hall, not knowing | did not appreciate bim.” 
whet mists happen. (TO BK CONTINUED.) 





RADWAY’S READY RELIBF 


Cures the woret pains in from one totweety minutes, 
Not one hour after reading this advertisement peed 


* Jobo!” she faintly murm RADWAY'S 

4 teoun ome onal Jnaper Benton's bow, =e * 
tad tect! wit cranes nates. Tee word | PERFECT PURGATIVE PILLS. 
her, aud silevced any com on bis! Pertectly tasteless, clegantly coated, for the cure 
== baa Nt t. He car- | of all disorders of the Gcomach, Liver, Bowels, Kid. 

“* Mother!" he said, Di fe amass fright mada Costivences, Indigestion, Dyspepsia, Bil. 


fousness, Bilious Fever, Infammation of the 





Sos bea, may 97-10 
UPHAM’S ASTHMA CURE. 
Kelieves the most violent in five 
iti aoc ite 


delphia, 
A VWew Werds te the Ladies 

Many ladies, particularily mothers nursing. com- 
plain of a tired, listless feeling, or complete exheas- 
tion, on arising in the morning. Ov the wife and 
mother devolves the responsibility of regulating the 
dutics of the howeehold. Ber cares are numerous, 
and the mental as well as the physical powers are 
frequently called into requisition, She often fade 
her slightest cocapation a weary task and existence a 
burden, while at the same time she has Bo regealar 
disease. HOSTETTER'S STOMACH BITTERS, it 
resorted to at thie p riod, will prove an unfailing 
remedy for thie anmoying lassitede, The offecte of 
this potent agent are soon seen in the roay cheek 
and elastic step of the head of the family, as with 
restored health and renewed epirite she takes her 
aceustomed place in the family circle. Lf this {riend 
im need be regularly used, those depressing symp 
tome will never be complained of, and not only would 
laseitaude not be experienced, but many Giscases 
following its advent be avoided. As a medical agent 
it bas no equal, while ite pleasing favor end health. 
ful effete have made it a general favorite. It te free 
frem all properties calculated to impair the system, 
and lie operations are at once mild, soohing, aad 
efficient. All who bave used the Bitters attest ite 
virtues and commend it to use. jalyl-@ 


FOR MOTH PATCHES, FRECKLES 


AND TAN, wee PERAYS MOTH AND 
FRECKL a LOTION, ibe rotiable and barmices. 
Prepared ooty by Dr. B OC. PERKY, 49 Bond &., 
New York. ia by drugyiete every where 
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Da. & & FITC 

sends his **Vamitly Puysician,”? W pages, 
free by mailto any one. Thies bovk # to make any 
one their own doctor, Hemedios are given tor Thirty 
Diseases, which cach person can pres are, 

fead your direction to Dr 8. SB. FITCH & BON, 
714 Broadway, New York. mayid- ly 


The Pretitest Weman in New York so 
clety, last winter, wae « rough«kinned, freckied 
| faced ta y ia Dayton, O.. but one year ago, She 
| used Hagau's Magoolla Balm upon ber face and hands 
with such persist ney, that ber comp!etioa became 
hor greatest attraction It will do the same for any 
ope. It will obliterste Ballown:e*, Motn-patches, 
King-marks, Bunbura, Bc , give & warble like com 
pletion, and perpetuat. the bicom of youth for years, 
What the Magnolia Balm is to the complesion, 
Lyon's Celebrated Kathairon is to the hair it ect 
only beaut Ges the fair, bul stimulates Ite growth, 
and prevents it from fa log out of tereing gray. All 
jyis-' = 





Dr uggiat: kee p theee articies. 


tnterceting te Ladies. 

I bave used the Grover & Baker Machiar elmom 
comeltantiy for eleven years, duing oll hiede of 
sewing on li, from the fo #t cambric ruffling to the 
heaviest Englich beaver cloth. 1 Gnd it invaluable 
for tiemm ng, Felliog, Braiding, Binding, Gel bering 
and everything to ge meral that Gogere con da I 
prefer itover ail others 8 meount of ite simplicity 
and durability, and cou'd not te induced te ase any 
Mas J OFUBLIA LBaSk, 

Parkersbarg, W. Va 


other kind 


Ir you desire a wild, plearant, safe and agreeable 
(Catbarlic, which will cause ocither negece of griping 
pelos, wee pature’s remedy, Hatmactn’s Garre 
Pisce. They ore purely vegetable ; thelr component 
parte being Catawbe © irepe Juice and Fiaid Katract 
Kberard.” Shouid ) ou desire o briilient compiles ioe, 
youthiul appearance, vew life, new freeh blood ond 
tenewed vigor, used Harmset.'s Bataact Dames 
Pautlia. : 

** Whiteemt’s KBemedy for Actthma 
enable: my wife Wo sicep quietly ~ Aimoai Hadley 
Wardebors’, Vt - 
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POR THE SATURDAY BVERIA0 POST. 
BY MARIE 8. LADD. 


On the ot ot the les 

Little 7 you would bed ber ; 
Oft om summer efterncon, 

With the sunset soft behind her. 


Bometime Harry, ond bigh, 
Owner of - ashe fed 
Heetsatng bomewerd with bie game, 
On the slope bad singing found ber 


And the maid's biee, outing eyes, 
- as ber wy Roane are’. 
. magovet ww re@ 


Reeking, then, to win ber love, 
He bat fourd ber cold and sby, 
Ofttimes when he came to seek ber, 
Bbe from out the field would fly. 


Aud the reason he would know 

Of the e when she was near bim, 
Hed she for bim euch dislike, 

Or, be asked her, did she fear bim 


** Yea,” said Milly, ‘' yea, I fear you, — 
Mary Davie was my friend ; 

Young Squire Hartley all the summer 
fought ber fuoteteps to attend ; 


* And at last when Mary loved him, 
Toen he sald that they mast part, 
Boon be left ber, wed another, 
And it broke ber trusting heart.” 


With ber heed beat down and blushiog, 
These were ol! ber low replies, 
Low, bat fitly were they rpoken,- 
Milly, true and wise. 


Qutekly then ber lover eald, 
** Maiden, | would give my iife, 
Could I mabe your own buat mt of 
And to call you, some day, ; 


‘1, of men, would be the proudest, 
And my love should sever wane. 

All my beart would beat with pleasure 
Though it, now, but throbe with pain.” 


Hew could she resist believing 
High-beed Harry at her (eet, 
Karnest, loving, and she listened, 
Little Milly, true and sweet, 


Doubts no longer can disturb ber, 
he site happy at his side, 

Blue eyes emiling cheer upon bim,- 
Bhe is now young Harry's bride 


THE SHADOW OF A GILOST, 


WRITTEN FOR THE RATURDAY EVENING POeT 
BY CLIO BTANLEY. 


“Do you believe there are really any 
ghosts at the old huuse, | Yr" wand Rosy 
Moore, as she rested one hand on bis shoul 
der and looked dowa into bis face with 
pussled eyes, 

** Of course there are ghosts,” said Geoffry 
meditatively, ‘There never was a deserte 
house thet didn't harbor at least one, The 
only question is bas any body ecen it?" 

*Pehaw !" said Aunt Nell, orossly; “don't 
put pensenee into the child's: ead, Geoffry!" 

** Leroy eaye-—" broke in Rosy eagerly; 
but at the dark look which Geoffry bent on 
her face, she paused in confusion, 

** Well,” aaid Geoffry, diedainfully, what 
does Mr. Mille say?" 

** He says be bas scen a ghost flitting about 
the old house after nightfall, and he thinks 
it ie the ghost of a woman.” 

“10 it bad been the ghost of a man, raid 
Geoffry Lee, tossing hin beok to the table, 
aod turning eo as to face bie protty little 
cousin, Roey Moore, ‘be would have beon 
afraid of it, 

** 1 don't believe be is any more a coward 
than you are, Gooffry Lee; but if there isa 
ghost there, i mean to see it!" 

Aed Rosy walked away to the window, 
and Hattened her little nose againes the glass 
to watoh for Leroy Milla. 

“You are a etupid fellow, Geoffry,” raid 
Aunt Nell under her breath, ‘and Kony ie a 

we! If you want the child to love you, 
ion't begin by abusing any of her other ad 
mirera” 

Geoffry caught the whisper, and getting 
up, followed to the wiadow 

‘Whe are you looking for, Rosy?” he 
asked in a pleasant voice, standing close be- 
sule ber, and smoothing down the shining 
courts of hair whioh clustered above ber fair, 
sweet brow. 

“1 am looking for Mr. Mille,” she said, 
blushing faintly ; “and I wish you wouldn't 
rumple my bair.” 

Have I rumpled it, dear? 1 am sorry, 
Let me smooth it again, then.” 

Aad waiting for ne permission, he drew 
ber away from the etalon, and patting bis 
soft, white bands agaiuet ber blushing 
cheeks, Bisved the brown curls lightly, twice 

thrice, and then went away without a 
word, 

Roay opened her blue «yes to their widest 
extent as she looked after him, and drew a 
long breath as she turned back to the window. 

* But he ie only my counn,” she mur- 
mured sofily to herself. 

1 think Geoffry Lee would have given a 
good deal to have known what came before 
that ** but!” 

Toe hgbt died away in the little si:ting- 
room, and Rosy went to the piano aad began 
tw Batter over the loose leaves of music. 

“Bing me somethiag,” aeked Aunt Nell, 
from the shadowy side of the room. 

“Why, aunty, are you bere? I thought 
pe went out long ago with Geoffiy. Shall 

sing you the song A+ loves beet P” 

Aud before Mise Lee could reply, the 
sweet voice rose clear in the twihght air, 
while the little bands made melody with the 
i ~ the pearl keys of ber Brard. 

“Teet ie the most enchanting music | 
heve hetvened te thie summer,” said agey 
voice at her side, aed Rosy looked up into 
wn th Qh 

. wasn mg it for vad 
faltered with = blasb. ree aces 
Neli !" 

* Let me thant you in ber name, then,” 
he costinacd softly. “She went out of the 


Se o 

“Tost ien’t like her, to slight My song. 

But Ly cess frightened her away.” 
“iw ber, my dear Miss Moore | 

Pres, tot! me bow! 


was for Aunt 


| 


“ Have you enough curiosity about the 
matter to go with me to the old house aad 


“We can make the attempt at least. I 
wed to wander about the house as often as 
I liked when « child, and | know ite weakest 


5 

“Bet who lived there then? Not mr. | 

Thorley ’" 

“No. Old Descon Grey owned the bouse, | 

and only sold it to Mr. Thorley seven or | 

eight years since, when be moved out wert.” 

“1 will go if you cap get any one «lee to 

go with us,” said Rory, after a moment's 
be 


- Ficie is Lida Carlton and Nelly Re | 
both of them friends of yours, who wilt 
surely go. And perbeps Mise Carlton's 
brother will go.” 

* Yea, of course,” said Rosy decidedly, 
‘and Joe Hosford, and Geoffry. 

Yes,” enid Mr. Mille, looking a« little leer 
pleased. ‘' Mr. Lee isa cousin of yours, is 
he not?” 

“I call bim my cousin, beceuse then | 
bave a right to make him wait on me,” 
Rory apewered, laughing merily, ‘‘In 
reality, you know, be isn't the least bit re- 
lated to me.” 

1 wae mistaken thes, I had supposed 
you were own cousins.” 

“Ob, that is beosuse we both belong to 
Aunt Nell.” 

** | hope you will always remember that, 
Mine Rosy," said Miss Lee, coming in from 
the piesse, where she bad beeo sitting with 
Geoffry, *‘ aud do credit to my bringiog ap.” 

** Dou't I always bebave well ?” saia Rosy, 
with @ pretty pout oo ber red lips. 

** Always. Good-eveaing, Mr. Mille.” 

“Oh! where did you come from, Geol- 
fry" 


“ From the tent of the Twilight gray, 
Where witches love to stay!" 


“10 the spell is on ou, tell me what we 
have been telking « b 

**Abeut ghosts of dead folks, 1 am cer- 
tein. Have you found out anything new ?" 

“No, but we will to-morrow night. Mr. 
Mille can let us into the old house, and we 
shall see what a ghost is like.” 

** | believe you are orasy, child! Whatdo 
you waot of a ghort!" 

It wee Aunt Nell, of course, who asked 
the question. 

‘Nothing Aunty; but to see if it will 
want apything of me/" 

Aad eo it happened that the merry group | 
of young people found a wuy into the oid 
house of Deacon Grey, the next night; end 
throwiog the shutters back on their rusty 
binges, let in a flood of moonhght, through 
which gieamed the old-feshioned gables; 
the garucn paths, with bits of scarlet blos- 
roma showing among the weeds; avd a nar- 
row path winding in and out uncer the oaks, 
where the gbost was seid to walk, 

Leroy Mille bad established himself on the 
sofa by Rory; Joe Hosford and Lida Ca:l- 
ton were walking up and down the room, 
humming a pew cuctt; little Nellie Ray sat 
on a footetoo! lictening to the ghost tories 
which Ned Carlton wae telling; and Geof- 
fry was induors and out, trying to be pa- 
tient, while bis heart was ove:llowing with 
bitter thought. 

Suddenly he burst inte the room, startling 
every one with the announcement that be 
had seen the ghost ! 

‘Where, Geoffry?" pleaded Rosy, her 
hand on his arm. 

* | can't eay just where,” be returned, as 
if half bewildered, ‘‘ Perhaps it was only 
the shedow of a ghost; and it vanished ia 
thin sir and mooulight.” 

*Wae it a man or a woman, Mr. Lee?" 
asked Leroy Mills, drawing a little nearer to 
Roay. 

1 will not be eure,” be replied. ‘ Yetit 
had a tender face, full of sorrowful memo- 
ries, and it seemed to whisper, ‘ No hope, 
no tbope.’" 

There was « breathless bush fora minute, 
and Ned Carlton put ose stroog arm about 
little timid Nelly Rey. Mr. Mills looked as 
if he would like to do the same thing to re- 
areure Rosy, but something in ber face held 
him away. 

** Hark!" said Lida Carlton, bolding up 
her slender furefinger, on which shone a 
magnificent solitaue, “i think | bear the 
rustle of burial robes |" 

Rosy's face grew paler as she listened, 
hearing nothing but the swish of the leaves 
against the side of the house; when, ead- 
denly above the silence there wae the sound 
of a heavy fall, and a cry burst from every 
throat, 

Lida Carlton and Ne!ly bid their faces ia 
their bands, but for one moment Rosy stood 
irresolute. Then with a glad thrill of relief 
she read the secret in Geoffry's eyes, and 
rpringing to bis side, she whiepered ; 

"Ub, Geoffry ! Geoffiy !"" Keep me safe!" 

‘Always, my own darling!" be breathed 
in herear; and held ber clove while he light- 
ed a wax casdle on the table, and proposed 
they should search for the ghost, 

** Nonsense |" said Lida Carlton, ber cheeks 
in a red fever of excitement. ** Ghoete aren't 
as heevy as thal thing was! 1 believe it was 
& proture up in the old gallery overhead ; and 
1 am going home.” 

With vse backward smile she vanished in 
the darkness, Joe Hosford carrying her 
sbawl. 

How aod when the others got home, they 
never quite unceretvot; bat Aant Nell, lean- 
ing over the stairs heard Rosy ask, trem- 
bling!) : 

Did you really vee a gboet, Gooffry t" 

“Only the shadow of one, darling, and 
the ghost of a Joy wae what | saw, for I 
thought you were beginning to love that fel- 
low with the eusly bair,” 

* Ob, Geoflry, buw_could you! And see 
bow you bave sampled my curls again !” 

** Sali | smooth them, my darling I” 

But the kisses fell lower on brow and 
obeek and lips. 

mad, . 

A young Prasian officer, who doubted the 
love of bis affianced bride, requested, after 
the battle of Gravelotte, one of bis friends 
at home to inform the young lady that be 
(the officer) was amorg the killed, asd re- 

to him how she woald receive the pews. 

ae friend complied with the officer's re- 
quest, but the letter which was to convey 
the report of the young lady's demeanor 
br 8 to the officer the terrible news of 











ber b, the young girl baviog committed 
suicide the night after bie ‘es ead com- 
manicativa. young officer was so im 





«Gre thinks you carry « ghost about with 
ie ye em rt 
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LOVERS OF ELIZABETH BROWN, 


WRITTEN FOR THR SATURDAY EVENING POST 
BY MABEL PERCY. 
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Down by the river side there is a sylvan 
palace. Vines clamber up the trees aod ran 
over the rocks, and graceful willows bend 
forward to watch their reflection in the 
sparkling water, Beyond are mea- 
dows and farm-bouses, to which’ distance 





lends enchantment, and sbove 
lazily over the blue expanse. 
herself upon the rock 
the stream. 


ber baod with the sun's warm, 


cheeks, 


the last leaf being suppored to indicate the 
state of the loved one's affections, 

She had tried to read, bat her thoughts 
refured conf t, and instead of soaring 





valiey of Humiliation, chained there by a 
recollection of Auvt Hannah's words, ‘‘ He 
never will marry you in tke world.” Of 
course he would not. Why bad she not 
known and realised this before? He was 
bandsome, rich, well-educated, and from 
the ci'y. This last comprehended mach 
in Libbie’s mind. Sbe had seen the city 
ladies when they came to board at the 
** Spread Eagle Hotel,” and she bad a vivid 
remembrance of their graceful ways and 
shining silks and jewels, Probsbly eis- 
tere were just such five ladies who stared 
and laughed at country folks. Mr. James 
had been kind to ber, very. She never could 
forget how very kind he bad been; but then 
that meant nothing. She was a little ignor- 
ant country girl, with nothing pleasing about 
her but her carle and pinky complexion, 

what were these in compariecon with the 
charme of the beautiful city ladies? To be 


the academy. 


and what a res! lady she was!" 
* Vie,” said Auot Hanoah, “she bad 


a married a toamp that broke her heart with 


bie drinkin’ aud then run off." 


scamp, and what was she but a nobody. 
ot stay by my farm-house, and not sigh 


cared for me." 


should make ber snag her present thoug bts. 
** Love, love, love 


it by « hypothesis.” 


resolutely upon the sparkling water. 


he triumphantly, ‘every one will love.” 





bring the world's appl 
one will not love.” 


not read Y” 


1 would prefer to talk.” 


rhyme.” 


watil | xe you again, this volume of 


your New 
copt of is ae = 
“Ob, no; I shoald have mo time to 





it,” she answered 


all is the 
azare dome with the swan-like clouds sailing 


This spot is dear to ove who daily seats 
and perbeps Narcis- 
sus-like looks at her bright, young face in 


Bhe ie there now, leaning ber head upon 


touch wpon her golden brown heir. There 
is decided character expreseed by the mouth, 
and thought bas a temple on ber brow, while 
beaaty adds the witching charm of eyes like 
wells of love anda rosebud bioom upon ber 


‘* He loves me, be loves me not, be loves 
me, be loves me not,” &c., came in enxious 
tones from the figure upon the rock, who 
was rcattering the leaves of a rose to the 
winds as she repeated alternately the 
above sentences; the words accompanying 


aloft as was their wont, grovelled in the 


eure, Uncle Nathan would have her sent to 


** Harnab, Lisbuth shall bave an edicatin,” 
she remembered his very words. ‘‘ You nor 
I never bad none, bat Libbie’s mother did, 


larnio’ sure nuff; but mebbe if yer Aunt 
Moore hada't took ‘er to edicatesbe wou!da’t 


** Harnab,” said Uncle Nathan in a tone 
that always silenced her; but Libbie bad 
beard it, and now she vividly remembered 
that her father, if she bad one, was & 


for a palace,” she said bitterly to herself, 
*‘and | will not let Philip James know that 
lever for one moment imagined that he 


She picked up ber volame of Teunyson’s 
poems that Mr. James bad loaned her, aod 
read on in a desultory fashion, endeavoring 
to fix ber attention upon something that 


“ she cried impatiently. 
‘Ie Love the wheel that moves the world ’” 

** Certainly, Mise Libbie,” cried a pleasant 
voice as Philip James swuseg himeecif by a 
branch down by her side, “‘ and I can prove 


** How ’" she asked, keeping her gase bent 


** Firet then, Love is happiness; second, 
every one desires happivess; therefore,” said 


“Your bypothesis as you are pleased to 
term it is worthless, sir,” she returned, 
‘and I will prove thatitisso, To imitate 
you—firut then, love is not always bappi- 
ness; second, every one does not desire hap- 
pimess, they prefer fame, honor, riches, or | 
should say they exchange happiness which 
they, perhaps, already possess for what will 

Therefore, every 


** You discourse glibly apon the subject. 
‘““Wae experience or ebscrvation your 


teacher ?' 
** My ideas,” she answered, hing, ‘‘are 
like Topsy, they ‘growed.'” But seek 


to divert bis attention she said, ‘ Will you 


* Certainly,” he anewered, “if you wish 
me to, but as | retern to the city to-morrow 


“ Then,” she eaid gayly, “if you retura 
to-morrow, read by all means. Do not, I beg 
you, neglect this last opportunity of im- 
proving my mind. After you are gove I 
shall return to the peru-al of last year's al- 
manec, and it woulda be pleasant to recall to 
miad oce sionally the jwwgle of some eweet 


“CS, shades of the poets, hear her, ‘ the 

Silt, 1 tose tosanireee ter Leapesbe, 
’ ave yoa ak 

Boew 


Bouod.’ it is J or ting of | anotner. 
winters. ec 


li 





or ‘ The Miller's 
| “Neither; read ‘ Princess.’ She was 
| a women after my own heart.” 
| “ Why,” he asked slyly; “ because she 
finally acknowledged the power of love?” 
* Lisuth, Lizbath,” Aant Haanab's reice 


wood. 

“There, | must go,” she eaid, rising 
| bertily; ** -bye.” 
ie, Libbie, cannot I see you 
agsia’? Meet mo here to-morrow,” be said 
in an entreating tone. 
! “'No," 1 don't think I can, we shall be so 
‘busy all day, and, besides, you will be baey 
too, you know. I sm much obliged for 
| your kindwesr. Here is your book. | 

have not injured it. -bye,” and s 
, bartened away, not realising in her youth 
| and her desire to be brave, how rude were 
| her words, 
Aed thus they parted, these two who 


\Noved each other so truly and well; for | Libble 


Philip James did love little country 
gitl io a way that it made his beart ache 
to think of, though be was terribly angry. 

“Talk of city girls! She will eclipse 
them all by ber brighter genius, Coquetry 
and cool impadence must be second natare. 
Perbsps she encouraged me for the purpose 
of luring on some tardy lover. | remember 
that she blasbed when | asked ber last 
week something about that young doctor, 
Joba Bertram. 

Poor little Libbie, to be so cruelly judged 
when you are sorrowirg for your disagreeable 
oa but thinking it best that tney were 


So Philip James returned to the city, and 
Elisabeth Brown to the wearisome routine 
of ber daily Jabor, now no longer enlivened 
by the anticipation of meeting, by the river 
side, the one who fora brief season had made 
her life seem like some eweet poem tuned to 
the subtle melody of love. 

There were times when she thought that, 
perbape, she had been too hasty in decidi 
against her friend, he bad been eo kind an 
tender te ber alwaye. But if he loved her 
would he bave been estranged thus easily ? 
Forgetting that his pridefmight equal ber own, 
sbe answered her question in a way that 
brought her votbing but sorrow. 

And theo Joho bortcom came a wooing, 
a wooing Libbie, and he was a man of no 
soul and a beart strong though tender, 
Long bad he loved ber, but when ia the 
bliesfal summer of “love's young dream,” 
she bad told him that to her he was a 
valued friend, nothing more, he tried to be 
eatiefied, and witbout a murmur went on in 
hie active life. He, unlike weaker souls, 
did not tire of living. Life was too 

reat a boon to be talked of lightly, bat his 
eart was sealed to other love, aod be ve 
up hie cherished idea of a home, which to 
him seemed fraught with such happy mean- 


ut when Philip James went back to the 
city, be came wito wavering hope to Libbie, 
not seeking at ovoe for an auswer to bis 
love, but trying in a thousand ways to make 
her happy. When he did speak the, know- 
ing his noblepess, which ever in the old 
days che felt exceeded any other, placed her 
band in bis, and promi to walk through 
life at his side. 

Bhe was not happy, and she never ex- 

to be light-hearted rgaino, bat Joho 

rtram thought by the strength of bis leve 

he could win bers, and for such a boon he 
could wait years. 

They were to be married in the rpring, 
and it was now winter. A enowy cover 
was flung over the beds of the flowers, and 
the stones and knolls looked like pillows 
they seemed so soft and dainty. Libbie and 
Dr. Bertram were out riding; the dainty 
cutter, drawn by » coal-black and a milk- 
white horse, flew over the crancbing snow, 
and Libbie sat quiet and admired the 
doctor's driving, which was uaslike most 
others, No jerkiog of reios, no uncouth 
words, all was firm and gentle. 

** Libbie,” said be, ‘“‘ what thoughts does 
the snow tuggest to your miud ?” 

“It makes me thiok of the summer when 
everythicg is warm acd gay, the flowers all 
in bloom, and one never thinks of the wia- 
ter, the present is so joyous,” she said, 
dreamily. 

“And to me,” he said, joyously, ‘it an- 
ticioates the spring when from out the cold 
earth creep the little blossoms tnat ripen to 
fruition in the golden summer. Do you re- 
member Miss Mulock's sweet poem ! 


**Oh, the green things growing, the green 
things growing, 

The fresh, sweet smell of the green things 
growing. 

I would hke to live, whether I laugh or 
grieve, 

To watch the bappy life of the green things 
gtowing.’’ 


Just then they came in sight of a huge 
svow king, the work of the Academy boys. 
The borees took fright and ran pluu, ing and 
soorting. On they ran; people came to the 
wiodows, but befure they could reach the 
door they were out of sight. Libbie sat per- 
fectly quiet, with faith in bis power to check 
their speed. The coatinued straia upon the 
bite was beginning to check their mad fury 
when the doctor, rising to get a firmer boid 
of the reine, was thrown from the sleigh by 
a sudden lurch. 

Libbie was now alone at the mercy of 
those ungovernable horses which ran more 
violently than before. With fear at her 
heart, not knowing whether life or death 
awaited her, she eat etill while tumultuous 

hte thronged ber soal. Ob, for one more 



















The 

come with ite mellow sunlight, that Haw- 
thorne says is “‘ like the oanth ot 

pomp of autumn.” Philip James stood with 
Misa Chester amid the rare of her 
father’s conservatory, and told the old, old 
story to the fairest flower among them all. 
Bhe listened, while a faint flush dyed her 


cheek. 

**Acd you have never loved before? It 
seems as though I could never one 
whose heart were haunted by mem 
the pact,” she said musingly. 

“Why did you say that?” he asked. 
** Muet I tell you that once I loved a frivolous 
country girl who +lighted my affection, which 
truth bids me sey was indeed great. Bat 
now I have no thought, no wish removed 
from you, aod the name of Libbie Brown is 
to me the same as any other. How can the 
memory of that love come between us?” 

* It does not,” she answered. 

As if bis words had evoked a ghost of the 
Past, a sbrill voice was heard, calling ‘ 
buth, Lisbuth,” and in stalked Aunt Han- 
nab, a shade thinner perhaps, ber hair a 
trifle more scant, but apart from that the 
same, for Time had no power to change her 
stern individuality. 

“Here I am; did you want me?” asked 
Miss Chester. 

“I did want yer to hold thie yarn, but 
seein’ as you've got company | ain't in no 
great etew.” 

“* Thie is Mr. James, Aunt Hannah.” 
‘Lor’ sakes, you don't say so!" eaid she, 
hardly as much surprised as the gentleman 
himeelf. 

“ Aunt Hannah only arrived to-day, so I 
have not had the piessure of introducing 
you before,” said Mise Caester. 

When they were again alone, he asked: 
“Are you Libbie, or is she your cousis, 
aod Mrs. Brown aunt to you both?” His 
paszsied look amused her, eo that she burst 
invo a peal of laughter, the like of which he 
bad never beard from Mies Chester's lips 
before. ‘“‘Libbie Brown!” he exclaimed, 
‘that merry laugt betrays you. But,” with 
an uncertain manner, “did you love me in 
the old days?” 

“I loved you then and always,” she an- 
ewered, 

“Bat where are your roses?” he asked, 
touching ber cheek. 

“They left me one summer and never 
came back,” she said simply. 

* But you are certainly taller.” 

**Ooly a trifle. My trailing skirts are re- 
sponsible for the rest.” 

** Aud pow tell me how you bappen to be 
called Mise Chester ?” 

“Because | am Miss Chester. That was 
my fatner’s name, only Aunt Hannah chose 
to give me here. My father, who was very 
dissipated befure my mother’s death, became 
a different man when upon ber dying bed 
sbe besought bim to reform. He left me 
with my Uscle Nathan, and two years ago 
be came for we, having in the meantime 
gained friends and wealib. | studied hard, 
tur | realised my deficiencies, and mureover 
I sought to change my looks aud mann¢r, 
for | meant to make your acquaiatance as & 
stranger, and learn if your really ever loved 
uw ” 


6. 

Later be said, “‘I was a trifle jealous of 
Dr. Bertram, Libbie.” 

“De. Bertram!” she cried in heartfelt 
tones. ‘‘God bless bis noble soul! He is 
the trucet friend | ever had.” 

** Libbie !” said ber lover, reproachfally. 

“The truest friend | ever bad,” she re 
peated; ‘* bat,” and a dewy smile broke over 
her face, “ / love you; and Pailip James 
was satisfied. 
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Things Worldly and Things Spiritual. 
There was a man in a church who could 




































































= 


Jaly 22, 1871.) 











LeeT aT sEa. 


POR THE GATURDAY EVENING Poe. 





RAS BLESSES Ese FER F il 


: 
E 
4 
Hl 
i 


af 
E 
4 
H 
F 
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“EAST LYNNE,” &c. 


[The advance sheets of this story bave 
been purchased of Mre, Wood for Tux Ba- 
TuRDAY Eventne Post. | 











PABT TRE SECOND. 


CHAPTER I. 
' AFTER TRE LAPSE OF YEARS 


This, as you ve, is the second part 
of the story. Years bave elapsed since the 
conclasion of the first: and those obildren, 
boys and girls, told of then, have grown into 
men and women. 

There is not very much to relate of the 
interval. Time has wrought some changes— 
as time invariably docs. They may be 
briefly summed up ina few lines. And it 

’ may be as well to state that, in spite of the 
lapee of time, we are still writing of a period 
very many years back. 

Sir Dene ye | has lost both his 
sons: Jobn the heir a inald the Major. 
The one died of a neglected cold; the other 
fell in battle. Pretty Mra. Clanwaring, 
Jobn's widow, ie mar: agsin, and lives 

e cbiefly at her husband's estate in Scotland. 
Her two sons, Dene and Charlee, nice, pleas- 
, ant young fellows with ty of money in 
a pocapest, ene Dee eu @ ren living, are 
e very often staying with their grandfather, 
Sir Dene ; the elder of the two, Dene, “ng 
his heir. Their sister, Margaret, had 
a at Beechburst Dene only two years ago, 
under circumetances of a pful nature: 
Bir Dene, who was very fond of her, has not 
° been quite the same man since. 
Lady Lydia Clanwaring is at Beechburet 
Dene still, She bas never, in fact, been 
away from it since that autumn night when 
she arrived to take up her abode. Up tothe 
time ber husband died, she was always 
‘going back to Indie ebortly :” after bis 
death she had no home even to talk of going 
to, and no means of setting up one— every- 
body knows what is the pension of » Major's 
widow. So she remained at Beechharst 
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Dene witbout question as to ber leav- 
ing it; and her children looked upen it 
as their home just as surely as ~~ - 
they bad a right to it. Lady Lydis 
had. really usefal to Sir Dene: and 
her tact ( never forgot it again) was 
euch that be valued her, and quite believed 
the bousebold could not get vn without her. 
Her daughter, Louies, bad married early; 
Jarvis was in the army; Otto was a = 
ter in Lincoln's Inn. 

Tom Clanwaring bed not been se hey of 
the Dene. The fact is wortby of ng re- 
corded, considering Lady Lydia's private 
machinations to accomplish it. Never again 
: had sabe tried for it openly since that one 

last great explosion, when Bir Dene bad sug- 
. gested that she and ber child.en should go 
ratber than Tom. Indeed she soon gave 
; up boping for it. and let the fact alone. Bat 
‘ abe had succesfully managed to put Tom in 
> the background, and keep him there. He 
’ was reared as an inferior-born dependent, 
: who must never pr to found bim- 
) 
J 
] 
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ielf with the genuipve Clanwasing family. 
Sir Dene insensibly fell into the snare, batit 
ie strong; the neignborbood fell into it. Tom 
himself feli iato it, During bis boyhood 
he was kept away at echool as much as por- 
pe- 


sible; in the days he met with 


glect; was made to estrange himself from | hed long 


the drawing-room, and to herd with the ser- 

vants, It taught him apes * Bir Dene 

and regarded him as his grandson 

just as much as he did the other boys; in 
) his heart he loved Tom best of all; 

nevertheless he tscitly sanctioned Tom's 

being pat ia the beck ground. Habit, I say, 

is strong ; and this hed grown into the habit 

at the Dene. 
When Tom Clanwaring grew to manhood, 
his rendered this isolation from 
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accorded 
to any of the men. As to Tom himeelf, be 
hed grown [7 Eg what bis childheod 
promised. rath honorable, bt, 
generous; of siogulerly modest and p 
manners, patient-natured, sweet-tem 4 
altogether of sterling worth and goodness, 
Mrs. Owen had lived long enougb to do ber 
work efficiently, and to see the excellent 
seed she had sown strike firm root in his 
mind and heart. 
Harebell Farm hed had another master 
for some years now. Mce. Owen lay by her 
bueband in Hurst Leet church vdige 
if popular gossip might be belle » Ae 
not lie quietly, even yet), and Wiliiam Owen 
had migrated into Dorsetshire. Philip Til- 
lett occupied Harebeli Farm. It was well 
known that Biack's vexation was ex- 
cessive when he found the farm bad been 
ceded privately to Mr. Tillett. Some friend 
of Black's, with a good amount of money 
and apparently res, bie character, bad 
been lookieg out for it—for the fact that 
Owen entertained thoughts of leaving had 
eosed out—and Black openly said it was a 
mean trick Sir Dene bad served the public. 
However, the *‘ trick” was one that nobody 
had power to urdo, Mr. Tillett went into 
the farm, and told Black to his face that if 
be saw Robert Owen's ghost every night of 
his hfe it would not diive him it again. 
Nevertheless, in spite of his brave assertion, 
it was observed that Mir. Tillett did not pat 
himecif much in the way of the grove of 
trees by the two-acre meadow after dark, 
which that supernatural figure with tbe 
silver beard was wont to haunt i the moon- 
light. Not that there was avy authentic or 
recorded history of its having been seen for 
some few years past now. And that is 
enough of retroepection. 





It was a green Christmas; bright, lovely, 
almost as warm as spring; and as the con- 
gregation turned out of Haret Leet church, 
they congratulated each other on the flue 
weather as much as on the festive day. 
Bvrerybvody had walked to chureb ; there was 
no necessity to bring out carriages on such 
aday as this. 

Everybody, except one; Sir Dene Clan- 
waring. Hale as of old, though his years 
paesed thore aliotted as the age of 
man, he nad a weakness io his limbs that 
rencered much waiking, or exertion of any 
kind, difficult. As he stepped from bis pew, 
allowing most of the coug:egation to depart 
firet, Lady Lydia held out her arm, and be 
took it. Sne counted more than fifty years 
uow; bat she was tall and meagre as ever, 
looking the scarecrow she aiways did, ber 
face worn and sharp, ber small black eyes 
gieviously restless. Bat that it was very 
much the natural expression of her face, 
one might have said some inward torment 
trou ber. Sir Dene’s pew had been ful! 


to the for Chrictmas. They might be 
seen, most of them, wending their way 
hemewards beyond tue churchyard. 
Close by the waitiog pony carriage, 
stood a youog, slender, gentlemanly mac. 
His fsir, treeh Saxoe face, with its fine 
fraok featares and good-natared, deep biue 
=. was something strangely pleasant. 
who were old enough to remember 
Geoffry Cianwasing coald never need to ask 
who it was, the likeness was so great. He 
bad waited, be so tall and strong, to assist 
his grand(ather into the carriage and drive 
bim bome—as be bad driven him in cmwing. 
But Lady Lydia tarned about impatiently, 
look»ng for sume ove else to do it. 
* Take care, Tom. The other leg up.” 
“Shall I dive you, sir?” asked Low, 
when he bad carefully placed him in: fur, 
reared in the batite of complete ——, 





be sever umed to put himeelf forwar 
even to do a service, without fret asking 
leave. 
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** What did he say I” 
**1'll tell you by-aad-by, Jarvir.” 
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vile a close, steady -goi a 
* muff, 
ay hy ~ 

te ny Dene again.” 

**No good, mother. He told me yesterday 
I bad lea him once tov often ; and meant 
o- The goose is killed in that quar- 

r. 


“Well, Ja:vis, | only speak the truth 
when | tell you that | believe it will sot be 
possible for me to get you this money that 
ou want. Bir Dene suspects, I think, 


and you do nothing especially to conoiliate 
him, Why where = not at hand to drive 
him to church and , 

** Because | didn’t go myself," was the cool 
rejoinder, ‘1 must bave the money; | can- 
not do without it. It would bering ruin and 
double ruin." 

Taere was a peuse. Captain Clanwaring 
lifted hw shapely boot—ia dieses he was 
one of the greatest dandies ug—eod 
cae a failicg log on to the blasing bearth. 

is mother thougot what a handsome leg 
and foot it was. 

“Why we ea make better play with 
May Arde, Jarvis?" 

“ Why don't |! You must ask that ques- 
tion of uerself, my lady. She is a vest deal 
more inclined to make play with » goat than 
she is with me. I it whea | was 
down bere last.” i 

** Ridiculous!" replied Lady Lydia, her 

Jarvia, were readering Tom 


tone one of passionate irritation. ‘ Tuat is 
perfectly absurd, Jarvis; and you know it, | the piece, as she believed imporatively 
He mate with May Arde! The very idea is 
an outrage on social decency.” her twenty ¢ 
“1 know that she likes him. And that | of bis terrible embarracsments : 
she dees not like me.” never do for Tom 
‘Don’t talk so loud. I tell you you might | There was no fear of Tom's 
as well acouse her of a liking for her father's | Arde: theie relative 
bailiff as for Tom Clanwariog, What else is | but Tom was a remar 
he but a bailiff? You—hbat did you say, | young fellow (though it w 
Jones?” broke off Lady Lydia, ae @ servant | graia for my lady to ledge, « 
came out of the dioing-room, and spuke, mentally, that fect), aod he and the you 
**Luncheou is waiting, my lady; aad lady seemed to be un the beat of terms. | 
Dene is asking for you.” she got a fancy into her head that she liked 
Lady Lydia gave a Goal rub to her hands | Tom, she might—why yes she might— 
over tbe blaze, aod went into the dining-| reject Jarvis! To guard against thin, 
room, Bat when the man said ‘‘ Luncheon | Tum must quit the neighborhood; sed not 
is waiting,” he used » figure of speech, Sir | continue to xee more of May while he 
Dene never waited luncheon for anybody, | stayed in it then could be helped. Turniog 
and be bad nearly foished now. lt was | these things about in her mind, Lady Lydia 
only simple fare: they had breakfested at | quite determined, as a preliminary 
nine and would dine at five, The table ap- | Tom should not sit dowa to the Coristmas 
peared to be crowded, but Lady Lydia's | dinner-teble that evening when May would 
place at its bead was left vacant. Dene the | be present. At least, if any clever scheming 
beirc eat at is aad bie brother Charies, plea. | of ber own could prevent it. 
sant-looking slight young feliows, hardly Stirring Bir Dene's fire into @ biase, she 
out of their teens, Otto was there; s dark, | touk a chair opposite him, and begac talk 
short man of twenty-six, steady looking | ing of « subject that was sure to excite Bir 
enough to have bad bis barrister’s wig on | Dene's ire—poachiog and poachers. There 
bis head out of court ae well ae init. Louies, | bad been more trouvle from that csuse on 
the wife of Colonel Leteom, and ber three | the estate this winter than was ever known 
little ones, Sir Deve'’s great grand-children, | befure. Night after aight these marauders 
completed the party. Captain Clanwaring | came about ia the most audacious manner ; 
looked out fur a seat. and with impunity, for they bad never cove 
“You young ones must ait closer to-| been caught. Randy Black was suspected 
gether,” remarked Lady Lydia in rather a | to be the ringleader; and Bir Dene had goue 
cross tone, for abe cuuld pot bear that ber | the length of osusing the Trailing Indian 
favorite son should be put cut ia the very | to be searched: but po game was found, 
smaliest degree, “ They might bave taken | In talking of it now, Bir Dene, a» usual, 
their luncheva op stairs, Louisa: they are | grew excited, and anid this should be dune 
cing to dine with us. Make roum for rour | and tbe other should be done; my lady 
e cle Jarvia.” agreeing ja all, and suggesting measures on 
“You cao have my seat, Jarvis,” inter-| her own score. Thus the afternovm wore 
posed Sir Dene, rising, ead catching up his | away. : 
stick to leave the roum, As Jarvis sat dows, Aiter luncheon, Captain Clanowaring had 
ili-bamored as uraal, be said something | gone out somewhere, returniog bume about 
about hoping the dianer-teble would not be | half past four o'clock Tom Claa@aring 
a+ crowded, for it was possible vue er two of | was etauding by the hall fre when be caume 
héa Criends might be dropping in, in, and took the opportunity of telling bim 
** The diaper-table is siwaye large enough that Simmons refused to attend him on the 


merry 
Tee tittle carrt 

he carriage came rattl up. 
“What has taken Arde that he = & Hi 
church to-day ?"’ called out Sir Dene, as he 
checked the pony. 

Mre, Arde went round to the baronet's side. 
“Ob, Sir Dene, I am sorry to say that he is 
ill, 1t ie one of bis bilious attacks. 
him in bed.” 

** 4m bed!" echoed Sir Dene, “ That won't 
do at all, you know, Mis. Arde, We dine at 
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“I hope net. He expects to be better by 
that time.” 

Lady Lydia's keen glances were taking in 
everything—as they had a habit of . 
Tom Olanwaring was talking to Miss Aide: 
and she noted that the young lady's eyes 
were cast down as she listened, that ber 
face was flushed to a beautiful crimeon, My 
lady drew in her thin lips: she did not like 
the signs any more than did Mis. Arde, 
Bat at this moment there came up one from 
the te directioD, one who could always 

Sal tho. loom on Lady Lydia's face—her 
t-beloved son. 
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him. Lady Lydia wae wont to 
quiet way, of her intluence over 
—that she could ‘ture bim round 
fivger.” In truth he yielded very 
ber sway, for be 
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Jarvie Olanwaring and his mother: not a bit 
of the Clanwaring was there about him in 
looks, Tali, lean, dark, he had the same 
thin compressed lips as bers, the shifty black 
eyes. His black moustache was fierce, even 
for a soldier, very fierce indeed for those 
days when such an adornment was uncom- 
mon, and be hed altogether a worn, disei- 
pated air, But Osptaio Claowaring was 
popalar with bie friends and the world. A 
serious attack of illoees bed entailed a long 
leave of absence to recruit healib, and he 
pressed his time agreeably between London 
and Beeohhurst Dene. 

Jarvis,” began Sir Dene, the tone a 
peremptory one, ‘‘why were you not at 
church to-day?” 

* | overslept myself, sir.” 

* Overslept yourself! Well, I don’t know. 
I asked after you balf an bour before I came 
out, and Gander told me you were up, aod 
letter wiiting in your room, I choose that 
everybody about me shall attend chusch oo 
Christmas Day. | thougbt you knew that.” 

Ja:vie Clanwaring slowly raised bis bat in 
rerponee, by way of cutt abort the dis- 
cus ion. A keen observer—which Sir Dene 
was not, and never had been—might bave 
deticted some covert svoru in the action. 
With a hearty adieu to the ladies, and telling 
them not to be late for dinner, Bir Deve 
drove on. 

One little incident may be mentioned of 
the drive home. At the turning to the road, 
Dene Holiow, Sir Dene drew the right rein, 
and kept the pony on the straight road — the 
old, long round. ‘Oh pray ‘t go that 
way, Sir Dene!" interposed Lady Lydia with 
fractious beste, ‘1 waot togethome. Take 
Deve Hollow.” A shade of antoyance crossed 
Bir Dene's face; but be complie’, and let 
the y take the way be bad wished to 
avoid. Bloely he drove now, at a snail's 
walk: gentle though the ascent was, Bir 
Dene Cianwariog had grown to dread Dene 
Hollow. 

Meanwhile Jarvis and Tom Claowaring 
continued to walk slong with Mre. and Miss 
Arde. in a lise at Gret; but as taey turned 
off or to the narrow path, the nearest way 
to Arde Hall, they bal to separate: Mrs, 
Arde in front with Captain Clanwaring, 
Tom acd May behind. Toe Lady Lydia, 
bowlivg on in the direction of Beechburet 
Deve, mentally saw the position as surely as 
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Mra. Arde sawit. It did not contioue long; | when we koow how many are to be at it,” morrow : 

at the entrance to the enclosed grove be- | said Lady Lydia. ‘Of course it will be fuil = ** Wuat the devil do you mean’ or does 

longing to the Hall, the ladies w the | to-day. In case of an unexpected guest ar- he mean’ demauded the captain. ; 
** What he «aid to me was thie: That he'd 


tiving late, Tom Clanwanog must eat his | 
dioner below.” 

** 11) be shot if be shall!" exclaimed young 
Dene with ali the authority ef the barenet's 
beir, “It is Curtetmas Day, Aunt Lydia, 
sod Tom ebail beve bis piace at table for 
it's got 


young men good-murniog, and the latter 
went on. 

Walking in silence. Captain Clanwaring 
never wasted supe: fluous words oa Tom the 
scapegoat; Jarvie wat twenty-seven now — 
Tom twenty-four. Tom's intelligent eye | 
was all pointe a they waiked with | once as well as the rest of us. 
the qaiet sir of ure who knows every inch | ulten be gets it.” 
of the and, The cflicer lovked out straight Lady Lydis, cutting @ piece of cake, cut 


not go vut shooting on a Sunday for aay- 
body, weither would Bit Dene asilow bim 
You cannot expect the maa to do it, Jervis,” 
aiied Tom ia ew tone of reason, * Putting 
other cousiderations aside, it would never 
do for the guns tu be beard ia our woudls oo 
@ mucday.” 

Jarvis ewore a little—at Tom for hie gra- 
tuitoas opinivo, aod at thiogs in georral. 


before bim, seeing nothing; buried in| it so sharply that the plate nearly came in 
thought was he, net pleassot thought. | two. Dene began aga: be anti Cuasles eying that be would soon teach Simmons 
woat it was to disobey Aim, he strode off 


both liked Tom. 

If Tom's place at table is filled ap 
it would never 

What would May 


Thes they came in view of the rural lodge 
where Tom was boro, and Maris, his prewy 
motber, hed died. Simmons the gamekeeper 


with a furivas stey: and ja-t thea, down 
came my Lady Lydia from dir Denes room. 
Advanciog tu Tom, she told bim that it was 


* Ne. 
to-day, be ehail have mine. 


lived in it now, Jarvis pointed w it with a | do for Aim to be absent. 
wave of bis band. Arde say ¢" Sur Dene's pleasure that be and the geme- 
**Go acroes and tell Simmons I shall want Deve threw out this little shaft mis keeper sbuuld be va the watch that night ia 


the vak coppice 
Tom Cianwaring verily thought sbe mast 
Gander had not 


chievously: be bad his suspicions of many 
things, aod privately Loped tha: Tum would 
in sume moegical manner get May, rather 


him to go out with me bi times to-morrow 
morning. And to mind that he brings my 
own gun thie time.” 





be saying it for « joke. 
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man who sot only liked to enjoy bie Obrict 
mes dinner by bimeclf, bet chore that 
all sbout bim should enjoy it 

* Bis Dine wishes you and expects you to 

at once,” wasthe emphatic rejoinder. ‘It 

Bot come to the pase yet, | bope, of 
your disobeying Aim.” 

“| have never disobeyed bim yet, Lady 
Lydia; or wished to do it,” wae the young 
man's anewer, as be turned to the staircase. 
“Lem ready to obey bis wishes, now and 





alweye. 
My lady bim with a peremptor 
uertion, * Wheat do you want upetaire?" 


* To change my coat. 

Boe glanced at Tom's superfice clothes 
that eat so well on bis graceful figure; and 
mentally sliowed with a grust thet they 
were not quite the things to go a watching in. 

“Take care thet you don't distarb Bir 
Dene," she crosely eaid. “He ia trying to 
get ao little nap before dinner.” 

Tom o , en ren lightly ap. Bat just 
as be wae passing bis grandfather's door, 
the baronet opened it, aad saw him. 

“Ie that you, Tom! What's the time?" 
“It wants about twenty minutes of five, 
oir.” 

“Ie it eo late as that’ Come in and 
help me to get my coat on. We shal! have 
At bere | begin to think sometimes, 
Tom,” added the old man as they crossed 
the eittiag-rvom to bie bed-chamber, * that 
I shall be reduced to the effeminacy of tak- 
ing & valet in my old age. My lege and arm: 
won't eerve me much luoger.” 

' Make a valet of me, sir. 
me help you more than I do 
* Leon't like to give io, Tom; that’s it; 
I have weited on myself all my Ife. Bic 
down at the fie while | wash my bands; 
you can put the water out forme, You are 

ready yourself, I see." 

* Ready for what, sir?" asked the young 
man, not qaite uoderetanding 

* Ready tor what!—Why, for dinner." 

“Bat iI can't dime to-day, sir,’ said 
Tom impulsively. 

Kir Dene took his hands out of the water, 
and turned round to stare at Tem. 

* Why oan't you dine?" 

** There's no time, sir, I am going on the 
watoh with Simmons at once.” 

“What for? Whore to?” 

* The oak joe, As you desire.” 

“Going on the watch with Simmons!’ 
repeated the baronet, a great wonder on his 
fine old fare. ‘On the watch on a Chriat- 
mar night! No, no, my boy; nobody be 
longing to me‘does that. What put euch a 
thing ta your heed ?" 

“Leas Ly lia base just tell me Tom 
Clan wearing stopped. He was a true gen 
theman at heart; ay, and a true Christian, 
too, thoagh some in the world, reading this, 
may laugh at it, Not even in this oune, 
barefaced though he at once saw it was, 
would be take his own part at the expense 
of others, But Sir Dene was looking at bim, 
and be resumed 

* That iv, | understood Lady Lydia to way 
you wished me to go with Simmons thi-+ 
evening. Derhaps she misund«ratood."” 

* You must have misunderstood betwoen 
you. Bend my people on the watch on a 
Christmas wight!" reiterated Bir Dene 
“I'm not « heather,” 

** Lady Lsdin talks of fresh gine in the 
oak coppers What have you heard ¥" 

“What I've beard will keep, Tom. She 
ought not to bave begun about tt to-day; 
she knows it i# a eubject that worries me 
SAc hoard it: Loitat. J orvie picked it ap 
somewhere out of door, she saya, Any 
way, tt must be left alone til Monday 
There, let it drop. See if you can give my 
heir a brush TF think | must bave got a 
touch of rheumatiom in this arm, Tom; it's | 
painful since morning, The driviog hom: 
from ebureb dit me po good. Prior, be 
talks of strained muscles—out I fancy it's 
rheumatiem ™ 

Tom had brushed the white bair and 
helped on the coat, when there came a 
smart kaock at the door, and Lady Lydia 
entered. Sir Dene at once began about the 
mirunderstanding, telliog her she ought to 
have known better than to suppose he should 
allow any of hie p ople, whether grand 
children of retainers, to go out on the cold 
watch on a Coristmas niyat 

Tom Clanwaring quitted the room; of vo 
nee Bow to wait to aerirt his grandfather 
down estate, my lady took care that Tom 
should never asist bim in auy way, whea 
she could help it. Searoely had he gainet 
the hall when he hea:d himself called t». 
My laty was following him: her face white 

* How dared you carry tales to Sit Done ¥’ 
she biseed--and really her harsh voive was 
often very like a biee You!’ ao dependant, 
a serpent for that’s what you are you pre 
sume to interfere and try to set aside my 
orders and Bir Dene’ !" 

You are mistaken, Lady Lydia 
pot intentionally —" ; 

Be silent, oir; I will hear no lying ex 
cares fiom you. As you are afrand of a littl 
bight cold for yourseif and Rim moos, you 
eau go and share his hearth with bia thi« 
eveniog Yoa don't dine in my presence. | 
Que of us must bo absent from the table: | 
pou oF .” . 

* Very well, Lady Lydia 
tru 'e wpoe you 

He weet streight out at the fron door 
Kesily with bo purpo-ed im-eation, but tn 
the minute's vemation, Generous-tempered 
though he was, patiently submissive as he 
had been traimed to be, be could feel auger 
at times = the oppression or lojustioe 
Wer upususiiy great, And M 
be af the table tmet be was bw yoy a 

Would ebe! A few paces from the door 
- ag oy ene — Tom recog nir od 

im, to evening's dar 
the serven's at the ‘eat, meen Si Sas ws 

‘* Wheat te it, Mack?" 

“My mistress has sent me u 
a The Sq 4 Quite Apel 
out t evening. They are 
should nave happened oa” 7 “It? 

“Ate mone them comiag ’ 
or Mies Arde?” ~~? Sen 

oe Ne, vir; they intend to dice quietly at 
home,” was the man’, reply, as be went on 
with the note. 


You might let 


I dil 


i will mot in 





Tom Cianwaring and Mey Arde—for it's of 
pe use to dinguice this ill-omened fect any 
looger—would have sprang up had the 
been always on the original terms of intl- 
macy, cancot be told. Perhaps pot: the 
liking fur exch otber may beve continued to 
be more like that of f brother and sister. 
Not that Muse May bed ever pretented to be 
fowd of Tom; she bed teased bim and tor- 
tured bim and tetored bim at will, like the 
capricious little dameec! that she was, When 
May was growing up, Mra. Arde bad a eeri- 
ous ilies, aod the doctors ordered ber 
abroad. Boe weut with ber husband aod 
deughter, and they were away nearly thiece 
years, Three years will make great changes, 
you know, in peuple’s looks as well as in 
other things, Tom was three-and-twenty 
when they met m as strangers; May 
turned nineteen: she saw a most attractive 
men, tall aud etrusg apd nubile; be saw 6 
sedate modest young lady with a sby and 
sweet face. That firet interview sealed 
their fate: from tnat time they were as pe- 
sionately in love with each other as ever 
man and woman can be iu this world and 
that's saying something. Never a word of 
it hed been spoken by either: Tom Cian- 
waring, remembering his positivn, was of 
too honorable « nature for that; bat each 
knew quite well how it was with the other 
Toere was about as much cha: ce that Tom, 
poor and prorpecticss, would be allowed to 
win her, as there was that be might wia the 
moos. Each wa: contented to leave the 
future to iteeIf: as long as they met daily, 
or almort daily, the prevent bad bliss enough. 

And #0, this iast year, eloce —~ £ retura, 
things bad gone on quietly happ'ly. 
That they would not continue #0 to ,o on 
much longer, certem signs were telling. 
Matters seemed to be approaching a crisis ia 
mere wayethen one, Captain Jarvis Clan- 
wating was getting into deep wa'er—was ia 
it, indee 1 ~ and there appeared to be no way 
of extricating bim bat by sume grand cvup- 
de-main; sach a8 espousing a wealthy hei- 
eer, The heiress was at baud, ania very 
charming and loveabie beiress too; and Cap 
tain Ciaowating made bo end of virite to 
Beechbaist Deve on ber account. But there 
was one curious fact—be did not seem to 
make much wey with her. To Lady Lydia 
this had been utterly unaccountable uutii 
quite recently— vbea the horrible fear bad 
suddenly suggested itvelf that May loved the 
ecapegoat— the name be had goue by amidet 
them for yeare—the miscrable, despi-e i de 
peudent, Tom Cienwariog, Somehow Mes. 
Arde was catching up the same fear: po-r- 
sibly it bad been cratti'y awakenet by Lwty 
Ly aia, for we rarely see there things for vur- 
selves, Mre. Arde waa not at ail sure about 
it. Boe thougat it next door to impossible 
that Mary could be so mucs of an idiot, 

Tom, laugbing oatright at the turn affairs 
bad taken that evening, walked om to the 
Hell. Jie kvew quite well, if nobody ese 
did, that my lady's motive for banishing him 
from the dinner-tabie was because Mies Arde 
was to be at it. But, for once in « rare way, 
Tum bad won aod wy lady lost. Tom knew 
that the pereecutiun, renewed of late, the 
under current of eff wt that was at work 
again to orive him entirely from Beechhuret 
Dene, arose from my lady's fear that he was 
siending in the way of Jarvis, He could 
afford w laugh, be though’: whatever the 
result might be as to hima lr, ne felt assured 
that May would never bave anytaing on that 
bead to way to Jarvie Clanwariog. 

When Mr, Arie had fourd sa the after- 
noon that be gre# no better, a dinner was 
hastily prepared at home: bis wife and 
dauguter declining to leave bim He bat 
these bilious attacks often, and would look 
as sallow as w guinea winle they lasteu, 
which was sometimes three days, Mre. Arde 
wrote the note to eohburset Dene, and sent 
to ask the Mise Dickereens to cowe ia and 
dine at the bial; two middle-aged neighbors, 
cheertul and taikative; who were ma ie all 
the mure of because they bad los: the greater 
part of their tortuae, The party was ia the 
act of sitting duwn to this gianer, Mr. Arde 
included, when Tom walked iu. Every ove 
jvvted surprised to see him: May blushed 
ecarict, 

** Will you give me some dianer, sir?” 

“IC you want it,” re\urned toe Squire 
“Aud welcome, Auything the matier at 
the Dene rf’ 

*t have offeaded Lady Lydia—no unusual 
thing, you know, sic aad she forbids me to 
st dowa with t@em. | thuught—as it was 
Ch. etwas Day—perhaps you and Mra, Arde 
would take me in.” 

Iie spoke in a half-jesting, half-verious 
tone, The servant put a chan for him next 
May: the Mies Dicsereens sitting opposite 
in the warmth of the fire, The Squire's 
spirite went up: Tom's good-looking face 
aud kindly nature seemed to impart a new 
element of cheerfulness to them ail. George 
Aide had always iced bim from the time he 
held the liitie wacvuscious iafant in bis arms 
by the bed woere tte mother was lying cold 
aod dead, and poor Geoffry sat in a chair 
agaivet the wall sobbing, The Squire, who 
bad only come into the diaing-room to carve, 
piolestiog he could not teach a bi‘, ventarea 
oo a morel of turkey, It tasted so goud 
thathe touok «larger piece, and thes another, 
and aaotber, His sosing head seemed to 
gtuw betier as if by magic, and he sova felt 
as well as ever he baa in bislife. These 
impromptu meetivngs are often more gay 
thn premeditated ones, Have you ever ub 
servod toils” it wasthe case here. You re- 
member the remark of the good old Viear of 
Wasefield to reference to their lart-reoorded 
merry meeting: ** i don't know whether we 
hed More WIL AMonget Us thao usual, but we 
bad certainly more laughter.” The laaguter 
at the Syuire's table tuat sight miyot nave 
been heard Balt way to Hurst Leet. Every 
countenance was bappy, every beart at rest: 
even Mre. Acde forgos ner -emi-doabts, aod 
yielded bo the genial aad happy iullaence of 
toe moment. it was one of the merriest 
Cormtmases spent that day within the three 
kingdoms: an eventog to be recalled with a 
thrill; an Bour teat woud stand ia the me- 
mory as one of unsiloyed pleasure, amid the 
stera realities, the dail cares of later years. 
** Wiest was the matter at bome this time!” 
asked Mary of Tom confidentially, whea 
they had a moment to themeviv.s at the enu 
of the drawing-ruom. ** Dia my lady really 
turbid your sutiog down to tabie?" 

“She said tues either she or | must be 
away from it. Of course it lett me no chuice, 


* Bat why?" 

“Well, toe ostensible reason was that I 
bad carmed tales to my grandfather— which 
of course 1 had not. r@al reasoa was, 
that she did not want me to be at dinner.” 





“ Bat way?" again questioned Mary. 


me 
meolf, bie blue | concl 


* Well, she—she bad her own reasons, I 
jade,” wae Tom's pot very satisfactory 
answer, a emile playing sbowt bie moutb. 
Did iar gveme at the reason” Faintly 
thepe face wore a hot blush. 
“Tom,” she sofsiy said, glancing up 
through tee abade of the long brown eye- 
lashes, ‘1 owe't bear Lady Letina.” 
‘Now, May, trat's what | call ingrati- 


—to speak to one o' the servante, Mr. 
Tom” 


“* Which of them is it’ be atke4, insen- 
sibly bie voice to assimilate with 
ber tanes. “Bball I call—" . 

** No, 1 don't want voa to cal! nobody, 
she quickly interrupted, as if the propos- 
tion startled her. *G» on your way aod 
take no notice on me pleses, Mr. Tom. If 





“ Bhe says 


she « 

* Does she! Tom, if | were you I'd 
not reslly quarrel with ber. Sbe might send 
you away. I know she's tryivg for 4.” 

“I keow is myself. Sometimes | thick 
she'll do it.” 

** Would you like to got" 

* Well—ne. I'd re 


cr stay where I am. 
Oe secount of my goud old ther.” 

Had it been te seve bis life be could not 
have belped the expression that momentarily 
escaped bis blue ejes, meeting hers It 
quite plainly said that there was some ove 
elve alee be would like to stay for. Mary's 
heart flattered Gfty way in ite seuse of hap- 
pipers, 

** Weat ere you thinkiog of, child f"' asked 


Mr. Arde of Lia hter, when their guests 
bed deparud, aad was lighting his bed 
candles. 


For Mary seemed buried ia a profound 
reverie, She woke out of it with a start at 
the question. 

Papa, I wae thinking how very bappy 
we have been to-night. 1 was w ing if 
anything cvuld ever look cloady again.” 

heen shile the diuuer avd evening bad 
progressed at Beechburet Dene. Not so 
merrily. Sic Dene was out of sorte: the 
childien were troublerome, allowed two take 
up nearly all the attentioo—a very mistaken 
and uppleasaut thiog at ali times to every- 
body «xcept themecives and their unwise 
mother. The friends Captaia Clanwaring 
had eaid might drop in, did so; two of them, 
getting over from Worcester in a gig. Both 
were, a» Jucer, belping Gander to wait at 
table, expremeed it, ‘ milingtary.” The ove, 
Major File, was at least fifty years of age; 
ani there was something about bis beight 
and uprightoers, ia bis clearly-cut features, 
ay, and more tana all ia the loug, losing , 
wiver beard he wore, that put Sie Dene | 
strongly in mind of Robert Owgn, dead nearly | 
five-and-twenty years be/uvre Gander was) 
so struck with the likevess a» to be exces- 
sively dircumpores, for it brought to the 
man's remewbrasce that loog-past night of 
bis great terror in Harebell Live, Toe re- | 
semblance was certainly remarkable; bat 
the expression of the two faces wholl, dif- 
ferent; for while Rovert Owen's had been | 
good and wiunivg, Major Fie’ was that of | 
a roué; bad sliogetbur. Sir Dene bad heard | 
of him as a hard drivkec and bard player: | 
in short as bearing no. tov reputable a 
character in any way, especially since he 
quitted the army, The other, Licutenant 
Paget, seemed an isoffocsive and rather 
simple youog map, Bat Sir Dene was not 
pleased that Jarvis should have taken upou 
himself to introduce th se mea to bis table 
that eveniog; he did not care tha’ entire 
strangers should join the family dianer oa 
Corwtmas Day. oe baronet was of course 
evvilly courteous to them, as io duty bouad 
to be; but his manner had no cordalivy in 
it, anu he was very silent. Toat, or the ab- 
seace of the Ardes, or somethiag else, un- 
duubtedly threw a gloom on the meeting. 
Tobey were half through dioner befure Sir 
Dene noticed the absence of his favorite 
grandson. Ay, and ia bis heart he was the 
favorite, littie as my laity or any one else | 
might saspect it, 

** Where's Tom ?" be exclaimed. 

Nv on» answered. He repeated the ques- 
tion loudly aud sharply. Lady Lydia could 
no longer affect not tu bear. 

**Oa, Tom ?—He bas gone over to Sim- 
mons's, | believe,” she carelessly ssid. 

Sir Dene laid down bis knife and fork, 
** To Simmons’s [" he repeated, every feature 
of his still fine countenance hardening to 
stern expression, ‘‘ What has taken him 
there on Curistmas night Y" 

“fle low tastes, | coaclude,” was her 
hardy reply. ‘*‘He has that kind of taste 
fur such company, you know, Sir Dene.” 

* If be has, my lady, it is thauks t» you, for 
it was you who first dove bim out to (requent 
ut,” was Sir Dove's retort. But nevertheless 
he felt bitterly vexed at Tom, for absenting 
himself from dinoer on Carivtmias Day. 

Notbiag moe was said theo. in the 
drawing-room Lady Lydia took occasion to 
speak a few words io Sit Deve'’s ear, Bue 
in imated that it was Zum wbo ha. wa ted 
to go and wa'ch in the oak coppice; that be 
was disappoiute i at not spendiog the hous 
with Simmons, whose company he preferred, 
and so hed gone off to do it at bis home. 
Sir Dene, angry aod vexed, weut to bed iu 
the belief, Ho was nos feeling well that 
evening, and di-appeared evea before the 
children, 

A ebght incident occurred te Tom Ciin- 
wariog as he came hume, which may as well 
be mentioned. Hurst Leet clock was etrixing 
eleven when be turned in at the Deve gates: 
the air was clear chouga not cold envugth for 
what ts called seasouavle Christmas weather, | 
aod toe sound of the strokes came up dis- 
tioctly ta Tom's ear, Rather to bis surprise, 
as bo neared the house, he saw a gig stand- 
iog before the frout dour, Oae of cbeir own 
grooms was iu it, appareatly asleep. 

**Wuat's this gig bere for, James?” he 
asked of the man. 

“It belongs to two gents as come over 
from Ovetec* wo dianer, sir,’ replied the 
groom, waktog up. * Fiieuds vo’ the cap- 
tetn’s,”’ Gander says, “ And doo't I wish 
they d come out,” be added, partly to bim elf. 
* Stack in this giz for au Dour oc two's spell, 
bata’t the work fur a Carietmas night.” 





be comes out, | shall see bin ; if be don’t, I 


to the drawing-rvom. 

Jarvis, bis two frieeds, aad Lady Lydia 
were at whist when Tom entered, lookior— 
they could but motice it—rather particularly 


t. 

** Hope yoo have enjoyed your evening 
with Simmons!" sarcastically spoke Mrs. 
Letsow. Like Sir Dene, she bed thought it 
very bal taste, even of Tom, to abandoa the 
home party 

‘With Simmons!” cried Tom, in sur- 

rise, “1 beve not been with Simmons, 
re. Leteom,” 

“No! Well I thought it curious thet 
you should go there on a Christmas night,” 
she rejoised. ‘ Where bave you peen, taen, 
Tow ?" 

** Diviog at the Hall.” 

‘Where? What?" sharply asked Lady 
Lydia, in a kind of shrill scream. 

**f bave been diniog wish the Ardes, “y 
Lydia. A right merry eveviug we've h 
The Miss Dickereens were there.” 

Grave as a judge was bis face as he told 
it: never a gbost of a emile did it wear, to 
betray that koew what the anvounce- 
ment must be to her. She made no answer; 
only bic her quivering lips, The captain 
threw Jown bis cards as if something stang 
him, and his eyes wore an evil Sook as he 
turned them full on Tom Cisnwarsing. 

(TO BE CONTINUED. 
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‘Where there is so much smoke there 
must be some fire.” 

Tho spesker was a large wascaline-looking 
women, who hal just been regaling the ua- 
williog ears of a neighbor with eowe villace 

a.p about a young gicl bora and broaght 
up ia theic midst; end the quotation was 
culled forth by the declared purpese of ber 
more charitable neighbor, never to believe 
harm of others, and , of her own 
eez, from mere village Lattie. 

And of all the dull ofd saws, made to do 
tbe dirty work of evil minded, would-be- 
wise-acres, it seems to me that this is one of 
the most detestable; for from the very 
reason that the statement is litera'ly trae, 
is the application the mure dangeroas—a 
fact well known, bj-the-way, to thow car- 
riun bipeds who feed on scandal; indeed, 
they are altogetber tov sharp tou make a 
statement tbat is absolutely false; their 
bump of caution 1s too largely developed for 
that. But, when they have fixed upon a 
victim, some j yous, sunny creatare, usual- 
ly, whom, true to their moan natu es, they 
hate, bucau-c they eavy; they atroitiy stir 
up a wixture of trath ant falsehood, on the 
principle observed by the pharmacist when 
be sugar-coats bis pill’, tue nauseous part, 
the pith of the whole matter, being eatuely 
concealed by the sugar which makes it 
palatable; for this purpose they watch 
every movement of the unsuepectiog girl, 
until some act of imprude:ce, or un 
guarded word sets their venomous tongues 
to runuing; aud then the thing i» bandeu 
arouad, receiving a touch bere and there, 
till finally the patentee bim-elf, is scarce ly 
able to recoguise his invention, 

Then, the poor girl is astonished to find 
herself avoided by some, sucerced at by 
others, and receiving tue ‘' c»ld-shoulder’’ 
from all. She does uotunderstaniit, She 
begins to ioqaire about it; aod, poor fvolish 
crea'uce! attempts to trace it up. Alas! 
why does she nut kaoow tuat it is utterly im- 
possivle to fied a beginoimg to that which 
bas no esd—vis—what * Toey say.” Every 
step she takes she goes deeper and deeper 
into the dark mire of ecaodal, while tbe 
ep ctaturs staad afcr off, with curious, un- 
sympathizicg gaze, aad fulded hands, crying 
** Live it down,” 





polite commiseration, at the same time that 
they are socially bebea liog the poor victim, 


air of a martyr, as much as to say: “B- 
hold, ye, my rignteousness! While my jus:ice 


Ove favorite expression of these people I | 
have heard repeated many times; aad is 
never fails to arouse my indigaation as it did | 
the first time. 1c was in the bouse of God, | 
and a: the congregs:iou were pissiag duwa | 
the aisle, after the bene Jiction had been pro- 
nounced upoa ali (ve o2e forgottes); aad the 
words were addressed by one aristucsat to | 
avother, and tac glance accompanyiug them 
sufficien:ly pointed the remark. 

“{ bate to surged aryboly,” she sail, 
glancing toward a meek, iateilectual face 
which bad just lighted up with a sm'l:, pre- 
pariug to recoguise her former acqu siutaace 
only to have tuat light ivstautly extiaguished 








“When ail the rest are makiug them- 
selves comfortable,” said Tom, with ygovd- | 
butaor. 

** Toat's it, sir,” returned the groom, in- | 
tensely aggravated, *' There they be, a 
roomful of ‘em, men and maids, a-dmuoking 
bot panch roaad th» fre; ani Gaader a-tel- 
~~ of ‘em *tocies adoat ingee.” 

ve picture of comfort wae so vivid that 
Tom would nos distard it, Intensely con- 
siderate of others, both by nature aud be- 
caure be had beeu trai to be, was Tum 
Clanwaring. luostead of ringia; a peal oa 
the bali bell, that mast have brought forth 
Gander or one of the otners, be turaed to 
go round to the back door, which was never 
fastened uatil the last thing. He was jast 
emerging from the privet-walk, the dour in 
view, Waen a tall youog person, sbosing a 
profusion of lignt catis acoder ser bonaet, 
came ia bis way. It was Miss Emma Geach, 
whom we have not met since she was a 
eaiid. 

“Why, Eama!” exclaimed Tom. “ Is it 
you? Do you want anything?" 

* Hush, please!" epe said, sioking her 
voloe w a whisper, ‘1 was only waiting to 








* Worcestershire patois for Worcester. 


by the cold, uofamiliar stare she received in ' 
return, | 
Yee, you hate to forget auyboly, and yet 
sou spuke ia a tone anything but reg:etéal. 
Aud why do you forget her? Woat ha: she 
duse? Let me tell you. She bas tried to act 
ou: hersel( her nvdler self; tolet her soulex- | 
pind io the brvai sunlight of a generous | 
growtb; sbe bas tied to train ber moral aud 
mental nature ia spite of cocservatism and 
the charitable Madam Gruody. To this ead 
she bas sought the company of thore who 
could assist her, perfectly oblivious to the 
delicate motives that woald be attributed to 
her by the ultra muralist, aud bis sider and | 
abetier, the parro#-miaded scandal- * 
Was it her fault that sact wagestoubie 
could bat seluom be found amoag those of 
her owu sex’? Is sne to blame that so few 


she has sought ia vain fur iutellectaal com- 
praiousaip among ber sisters, if not to ber 
brothers’! I dv nos mean to say there are 
Bune among ber sister women who have, 
Chosen the b:tter $ a 'besorable ex: | 





Right bere comes in the cue for the phi- 
lanthropic portion of this precivus crew, | wr 
With sinvota, plausible voicss they express | to the United States. Adelina Patti will not 
| come to America —_ next year. oF 
} i tc ro 
by giving her the cat direct iu public, aod | - pag a oy elball A $1,250, 
patrouiz og coolness ia p.ivate; all wita the : 


cundems, mercy still cou-trcains me to pity.” | chiefly pre 


! 
the unfortacate , who hes made such « 
graod ee American so- 
ciety, at large, can see bat one reason for 
the comm of the sexes, and woe be 
to the sensible woman who has a “ninny” 
fora busbaed! Henceforth she mut liter- 
ally etarve in the very midst of the “ Feast 


gratify your innate love of do 
not care to inquire into the cause of the effect 
that pleases you so well. 

Then forget ber if you wish; you need 
feel no compunctions of conscience about it, 
for she does not need you in the least, since 
you cannot edd tu her growth, nor lead her 


alone, and she with good 
reason may well thank you for the same; 
fer whe does not know that scandal gro vs 
by that which it feeds upon. Drop the 
ee, and pds, die a — death, 

at such, cee oe Oe ee 
cnesclagaed Gh Gusher Deum, bagaaien 
overcl ickest 
with a fleeey speck at det" wot longor thas 
® mao’s hand”—or a woman's tongue for 
that matter. 

Dryden says: — 


** Woman's honor 
Is nice as ermine—will not bear a soil." 


Now do you suppose any lady who is so 
fortunate as tu possess that tul article, 
ermine, would allow her chimney-sweep to 
handie it, aud perhaps hold it up for the in- 
epection of his companions ? indeed not. But 
bow is it about this other ermine whic is 
far more valuable? Fair maiden, do you 
guard the latter with half the jealous care 
you do the former? It makes me ebudder 
wren I hear a young girl say, * J do not care 
what they say!" it f, better to care. Far, 
far better, even though they are villains for 
saying it. Fur a'as! the unclean bands will 
leave a stain. “* Spe bas!cen talked about,” 
is a ead fact, even though we may add that 
the telk was all uatiuse. The sunbeam, 
which goes through pollution unpoilated, 
though it may do in poetry and isa most 
beautiful simile, yet, like many other beau- 
tiful doctrines, its sopbistry is all the wore 
dangerous on that account. The sunbeam 
is celestial, and may do for celestial beings, 
but there Is an old proverb, which thoagh 
pethaps not quite so poctical, methiake is 
fer eafer for terrestrial applicatioo, vis : 
“Evil communications corropt goo! maco- 
j mere.” And waat can possibly cvntain 
more of evil than contact with a tattler? 
| Heaven forfend us! it seems, indeed, the 
very acne of buman degradation, Humilia- 
tion from which there is absolately no hope ; 
| for should any eesay to defead the poor an- 
| fortunate, they are met by the ever ready 
; and unacewerable argumen’, ‘‘ Where there 
; is so moch em ke there must be some fire.” 
Sbame! shame! “In the image of God 
,crea'ed He them.” Are you reaily the de- 
sceodants of une made ia the image of God 
an know no more of justiceand mercy thaa 
‘that? “Io what measure ye mete it sball 
; be measured to you again” ‘* Judge not, 
, that ye be not judged.” But what is the 
use of quoting Scripture to such people 
For, verily, methioks as Abiahbam auswered 
tbe rich man, they will not be persuaded 
though one arose from the dead to preach 
tou them. Again | e.y ehame! 
MOUSE-IN- THE CORNER, 








CW Boston has a peculiar law case, and 
ithe Judges disagree. Joh. Piatt, silver- 
emith, had a heavy balance at the Second 
National; John Platt, blacksmith, (oo re- 
| lation.) hadn't aay balances anywhere. Never- 
| theleas, Jobn the blacksmith drew a check 
| for five thousand dollars, signing his own 
| name in his ofn handwriting, and, present- 
ling it at the Second National, drew the 


| silveremith’s money. Thatis the whole of 


the story. For what shail the blacksmith 


be punished? 
Miss Carlotta Patti will soon retarn 


CH” leinglass ie corrzpted from the Datch 
hysendlas, an aic-blaider, compoandei of 
hyzen, vo hoist, aud dias,a bladder; it being 
from the sounds, ewimms, 
or bladders, of sturgeon. 





THE MARKETS. 


FLOUR—6000 bhie sold at from $5,25@Q5,50 for 


| superfine; &,75@6,35 tor extra; 96,0026,50 for Penna 


extra family; RIOT 00 tar Rertbocss caine Souaies 
for Ind nd Ohio family, and 4 
ee rei tec taney erando. Rye Flour subd at $2.58 


bbl. 

GRAN —Wheat—10,000 bur Delaware red sold at 
91,401, 45; 600 bus white at 91 Gu; 20,000 bus #4 est- 
ern red $1,48@1,55; 5:00 bus Pemna red at § 
1,44, and ambu.r at $1,55Q1,6u. Kye—Sal-e of 
bus at $1,00@1,05. ovo 


ern 71 
Delaware yellow at 74@75c PB bus. (ate—Sales of 
70,000 bus bm 61@68c for mix.d, and H@ic PF bus 
for white. 
[to gtgl enee poten ——. Pork = m{ 
bbl. «n's 2 extra 
7,50. Dott tame 28 Bacon—Sales of plain 


-cured emoked hams at 14@15c ; canvared 
Western at ae: Soochsies beans es B00; ideo al 
8Ka 

bame at 18c ; sides at TK BE5 
pape nagh Sy aeue: ree ple Sore $1) 


Te 


and kettle 
os "Thecte iaias of ‘10g. Baut- 
or ao ae wee 
at Se. sel) 

COTTON—%0 of at 2@91K¢ 
voanKe Ne 1 qassieree 6s $22 Bios. Tanners’ 
ranges from $12 to $18 ® cord fur chestput and 

Ak —Yellow at 3Qsic PD 


Ul seb aalbte and Praches—the former 
be quoted at 3 7c, and the latter at 11@13¢ 


for halves. 
baler peugtin ent BROLRY 
IRON Lron—seles of 600 was No 1 2 


500 tons No. 2 at ph By 
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REBW PUBLICATIONS. 
DicTionargy oF Pumase AXD FAscu. 
Givirg the Derivation, Source, or Origin «f 
Common Ptreses, Allasions, and Worrts that 
Have a Telelto Tell. By the Rev. E Con- 
—_ Brewer, LL.D ot Hall, C.m.- 


bridge, author eather of “Guide to Science ~ “@aide 
" &o. Tote ino 
work —_—e of inter: st alike 


student, and would-be well 
‘formed mea trates, ond would-be wel 


reference. You meet with a phrase | 
my t~p y Fety } h 4E 


that you do not anderetand; for instance, 
you are readin, the for: igu news, and come 
across the “ Carbonart”—you yarn to 
thie volume, and you find the explanation, 
Bo with buadreds of words « 
whiod even a ey, well-informed man 
may be ignoract of. For instance, how | 
many know that abandon meant originally 
to desert your colors, or that church meant 

a circle, probably from the fect thet the 
cucient Ofna Gnd Celtic places of worship, 
like Stonehenge, &c,, were ciroular? Then 
agate, why does Hamlet call the awd old 

Tiue-penry?” Or what is the in of 
euch phrases as “‘ mare's nest,” “ 
bucket,” a “kettle of fish,” “‘ Judas-Tree” 

ard“ Fox glove Y” Bir Waller Scott says, “1 
submitted, tke Dorax, with asweilin heart,” 
Who was Dorax? And where dces the 
phrase * The Devil and Tom Walker” come 
from? Im fact, for all thore who crave 
kroa ledge, this is a mort interes'iog avd 
veiuable work. Every writer for the public, 
old or yore, especiaily, should bave a copy. 
Publis ol A Clexton, Remeen & Haff. 1- 
finger, P 

AMFRICAN NEWsrarer Dinectory, Pub- 
lished by Geo, P. Rowett & Co, 41 Park 
Row, New York, This large aud bandeome! 
printed volume contains acourste lista of a! 
the periodicals publisbed in the United Sgotes 
ard Biiti-h porsessions, together with a de- 
scription of the towns and cities in which 
they are published. ’ 

Tus Youne DeLivenens OF TLBASANT 
Cove. By Erisau KELLOGG. Tois is an- 
other of the lar Pleasenvt Cove Series. 
Published by & Sheperd Boston; and 
also for sale by Claxton, Remsen & Haff.l- 


aoger, ilada. 

HT AND ELgCTRicITY. Notes of Two 
Courses of Li ctures before the Royal Insti- 
tote of Great — By Joun TYNDALL, 
LL. D., F. R. 8., author of ‘Heat as a 
Mede of ftotton ‘* Fragments of Science 
for Unecientific People,” ete. Published by 
D. Appleton & Co , New York; and sleo for 
erie by Claxton, Remsen & Haffeifinger, 
Philada, 

Tug Postuumous Parens oF tHe Pick- 
wick CLuB, By Cnanues Dickens, Pub- 
lished by D. Appleton & Co., New York; 
and also for sale by Claxton, Remsen & Haf- 
felfioger, Pbilada. 

REMINISCENCES OF Firty Years. By 
Manx Boyp, Publi-bed by D. Appleton & 
Co,, New York; and also for sale by Claxton, 
Remren & Heffelfinger, Phitada, 

Tue Last ALpiNI. A Love story. By 
GEORGE SanD, author of ** Consuelo,” &-. 
Publi-hed by T. B. Peterron & Brothers, 
Philada, 

Tue Jewisn Cooxeny Boox. By Mre. 
Estner Levy, (*'Nee” Esther Jacob«.) 
The publicher states that thie is the only 
Jewi+h Cookery Book publi-hed in the world, 
and tbat it is in every particalar correct. As 
the first publication of the kind, this bo k 
merits more then ordinary attention inde- 
or pe of its intrinsic velue as a House- 

old Manual of domestic «economy ane 
culinary art. The authorers, Mre. Levy, 
bars becn mot careful io giving no receipts 
pot sanciioned by pre vious 7 and ex- 
pe a Publisbed by W. 5. roer, Phila- 

Iphia, Price $2. 

OUNG AMERICA ABROAD. Second Series. 
Up the Baltic; or, Young America in Nor- 
way, Sweden, and Denmark. A Story of 
Travel and Adventure. By Witttam T 
ADAMS, (Oliver Optic,) author of ** Outward 
Buund,” ‘“Sbamroce and Thistle,” ete. 
Publisbed by Lee & Shepard, Boston; Lee, 
Shepherd & Dillirgham, New York; and also 
for sale by Claxton, Remeen & Haffeifinger, 
Philadelphia, 

APPLETON’s RAILWAY AND STEAMBOAT 
Guipe. For July, This ie just the volume 
for reading this time of year. Every travel- 
ler #hould have it. Published by D. Apple- 
ton & Co., New York. 

Marquis AND MERCHANT. A Novel. By 
Moxtimer CoL_iins, Published by D. Ap- 
pleton & Co., New York; and aleo for sale 
by Claxton, Remsen & Hoffelfioger, Po'la. 

THE AMERICAN CARDINAL. Published 
by Dodd & Mead, New York; and also for 
sale by Porter & Coates, Philada. A curious 
book. 


Vaiue of Advertising. 

‘*Without advertising I should be a poe: 
man to-day.”—H. T. Helmbold. 

‘*I advertised my productions and made 
meney.”"— Nicholas Lon: 

“* Advertising bas furnished me with a 
competence.”— Amos Lawrence. 

‘“*A man who is liberal in advertising is 
liberal in tradc, and sock a man rucceeds 
while his ncighbor with just as good goods 
falls and drops out of market.”— Horace 





ai who invests one dollar in business 
shoald invest one dollar in advertising.— 
A. T. Stewart, 

**Constant and persistent advertising is a 
sure prelude to wealth.”— Stephen Girard. 

P. T. Baroum, the voted exbibitor 
cribes bis success in accumulating a million 
of dullare io ten years to the untimitd use 
of printer's ink. 


Ga Kossuth bus again entered the boly 
estate of matrimony, bis wi'e being the 
daugbter of a Swiss gentlemar. Kos-uth is 
pow sixty-nine, end it will be twenty years 
in November mince be sailed for this country. 

G3 Both General vow Moltke and Prince 
Frederick Charies, the twogreat commandeis 
of the Prussian armies in Frence, are among 
the beet chess-plasers in Germay, while 
Bu marek is not ony # very indi fferev! player, 
but also gets easily impatient wien de- 
feated. 

t@™ A majority of the clergymen of the 
Chures of England now accept the ¢octrines 
of modern geviogy witbout reserva‘ ion. 

CH™ it is reported in St. Petersburg that 
the Emporer Alexander II. of Ravsia, pre- 
vious to bis recent ceparture for Germeov. 
took a sulema piedge to abstain entirely 
trom the nee of spirituous lquors, The 
German courts bave been psivatety informed 
of thie, and, io couse quence, no wine qi!l be 
offered to iny body at the repasts at which 
the (sar i+ present. Very countful. 

ta” Woopen Pavements — Wooden pive- 
me née ere st a discount in New York. Ihey 
are said to need continasl «repair, are very 
slippery in wet oc dry weather, once dis- 
placed are uceven aod unsighily; aad finally, 
are eno: mour!y « xpeneive. 





ta” Mre. Heory Wood, the English novel. 
ist, is repated to have realized $100 000 by 
tbe copyright of ber storer, At fret ebe 
could bardly indoce a pshlicher to read her 
manasoripts — Paper. 





> EES 


Rates of Advertising. 
Thirty comts a lime for the fret Insertion. 
Twenty cents for each add'tional insertion. 
G@™ Payment bs required in advance. 


AGENTS WANTED. 


=_—_—_ 





phraccs, , 





Agents are wanted to obtain subscribers fer this 
paper—the Sarvupay Evexiuwe Poser. Good Com- 
miesions allowed. Address H. Peterson & Co, 318 


A _ “vampina 
Semple rex us conte, Fn a if 


WANTED. s#-100.000 MEN 


To Labor at their Homes, Women, oe Trarl part or alo te | 
wie, MM. TILTON, Plemtorgh, Pen ystican 


A CERTAIN ( UME for CANCER4 and 

WENS rent for ¢). Warranted to cure. 

addtvss K. A, ort bone, M 
short Bene oe. 


~ HALL’S 


and 
— 





Bvery ) car increases the popularity of this valuable 
Hair Preparation ; which i» duc to merit alone. We 
cap assure our old patrone that it !s hopt fully up to 
ite high stendard; and it is the only reliable and 
perfected pr~paration for restor' pg Gusr on F.pep 
Hare to ite yeuthful color, making it soft, lnstrour, 
and silken. The sca'p by ‘te ure, becomes waite 
aftclean. It removes all eruptions and dandreff, 
and, by its to.ic properties, preve'te the hair from 
failing ont, se it stimulates and nourishes the hair- 
glacdse. By ite ure, the heir grows thicker and 
stronger. In bal ners, it restores ‘he capill ry glands 
to their normal vigor, and wi.) create « new groath, 
except in extreme old ave. It is the mo-t econom!- 
cal Harn Dagssiwe ovir used, os it requires fe+er 
applications, and gives the hair a epi ndid, glossy 
appearance. A. A. Hayes, D.D., State Aveayer of 
Massachusetts, sexys, “The constituents are pure, 
and carefully selected for «xcellent quall'y; and I 
consider itthe Bast Parranation for ite intended 
purposes.” 

BOLD BY ALL DRUGG'8TS, AND DEAL- 

ERS IN MEDICINES, 


Price One Deliar. 
Manufactured by R. P. HALL & C0., 


NASHUA, N. H. 
mb4-19 lem 








BLOOD! 


Brown's 


Puse purify the Blood ‘a 


Bicep 
ben the evetem. They Go net oct se « ce- 


bet wert like « chare, cing 
jel ws lar 2 cere and 
peiee, Catarrh, 






posh « — 
lerged to 
ouce a Pami'y 
Rewls Ms 





ine 

ork, or Fgiede, Oo or aud 1818 Chestat strect, 
. oF 

r hilad: Ip’ ja8¢-Sieow 


OW fe BAMaVE.— A Henddvok of ru. 
quette, and Guide + o True Poltvonces, 
“The model Latter. riser.” 
and Dehato,” Ibe ; * The Art of Vestriequtem, with 
Waking the Monte  mietie,” 180i 
eee Merrion alled, 


»” Ie. 
ah Thout ron, u 


eb, New Jersey. 
R. DOLLARD, 
513 
ag pt T aT., 
PREMIER ARTIS = AnTiste 


HA t i. 

Inventor of the evlebrated GOSSAMER VENTI- 
LATING WIG and ELASI IC BAND TOUPACES, 
Instructions to enable Latics and Genilemen to 
measure thetr own beads with a cui acy. 


For Wiga, Inches Toupecs and Seal 
No, 1, "The round ot the sag A A ~" 
h From forehead 
“ 9-From forehead back as for ar bald. 
over the head to “ #,- Over forehead as 
mek, far a required, 
“ 3—From ear to car “ #..-Over the crown 
over the top. | of the head, 
*‘ 4—From ear to car 
rou f 


the coeem, ul 
Ay i 4 






He has always ready for sale a splendid stock of 


Gente’ Wigs, Toapece, Ladies’ Wigs, Half Wigs, 


Frizote, Braids, Curls, &c., beautifully manufac- 
tured, and as cheap as any estadilehment in the 
Unton, Letters from apy part of the world will re- 


ceive att ntion 


Private roome for Dyeing Ladies’ and Gentlemen's 


Hatr. unt cow all 














HEL 


h) 
4 
_ 4 


Diet Vrink—« delightful aod beakhfa! beverare. 


ralte, magnesia, 2c ** Helmbold'’s Catawha Crope | 





MBOL 
CATAWBA GRAPE PILLS, 


AND 


MBOL WD 


HIGHLY CONCENTRATED 


FLUID EXTRACT SARSAPARILDA. 


This is the time to use good blood-renewing, purifying, and invigorating medicines 
Extract Sa saparilia,” and * H.imbold's Fluid Extract Grape-Jaice Fille 
One bottle of “Helmbold’s Finid Extract Sareeparilia” equals in strength ove 
decoction as made by drugul te; end a wine-ziars aided to a pint of woier equals the celebrated Liehon 


The “Catawba Grape Pill” \* composed «f Fluid Extrect of Catawha (aye 


barb, Useful in all diseaves requiri: g a cathartic remed 
HT” is Bot « patenied ml put op as thow ordinarily 


vended, but the result of ten yoare’ experimenting aud 


blood, pew vigor, and mew life. The “( ataw ba Grape Pi) 6” ete done up with ere 
bottics, and @ill sarpare a!) thore vended ia + outen boxe, 
comparing with the English and French riyle of manulseturing 
are Pharmaceutical, not s single one being pstented, but all on thelr own meri'+ 


H. T. HELMBOLD, 
Practical and Analytical Chemist, 


Crystal Paitace Pharmacy, 5014 Mreadway, New York. 


PURIFY THE BLOOD AND BEAUTIFY THE COMPLEXION BY USING 


D's 


“ Helmbold's Fiaid 
" are the beet and most reliable 
uallonm of the syrup or 


Julee anc Plaid Extract itha- 
and tarrup riorty all oth © pury ctives, esch ae 


“ef. for and taken by 
Two bu the of the 


yrest care in preparation 


ebildren. No nausea; po gripng pains; bet mild, pleasant and sate in op erwion 

“Plaid Extract of Sarraparilia” and one bottle of the “Catawba Urepe Pile” ere «wo th thete wel, bt in gold 
to those euffertng from bed blood, poor compl: xion, headache, Lervonsness, wohetuln «* a aight, costlve 
nees, aod irregularities ; and to these suffering from brok+n and gelheste conetivn ioe It will give new 


teare ard in bandseome 


and carclerely prepored by Ine xperienced men, 
All of HT. Heimbola’s preparations 
Mrepared by 


Palace of f harmacy, Gilsey House, Broad aay and Trent). Ninth street, New York. 
Tem, le of Pharmacy, Continents! Hotel, Philadelphia, and No. £06 Byuth 1 eu 


P. R—HBLEBOLDS EXTRACT BUCHU has gained a world-wide fame. 


th street, Philadelphia. 


aplSeowly 





A YRAR FORALL, 

Mateos Pemae Ti 

2 ae humbug, — Business 

etre tly Ad- 

drew, t GARBIDE, 
w.d. 


Parensos, 
_ halyt-1m 


50 “ewe ae Gnaltan. Rpstneeaae ve 
jaly@-an 


100 pererenarme of the Prettiest We 


ove, y A mal! “eo 

1,700,000 ACRES IN IOWA! 

180,000 Acres in Nebraska! ! 
THE 


R. R. LAND COMPANIES 


OF IOWA AND NEBRASKA, 





( MER €any 
bt BEST iy 

1609 CHESTNUT STREET 

«<— PHILADELPHIA. 


aouer ust i wrt el om 







DR. B. FRANK. PALMER, Pres* AALow C# 


Commissioned by the Sargeon-Generel, 
FOR THE U. 5, ARMY AND NAVY. 


DR. PALMER gives respete! attention to the 
business of hie by men of the beet 


quali foations aad greatest perience. 
ee she! officers 
n PALMan 1 LIM Bs on nae 


Eithaeaan ae 


All Genuine “ P. ~ meee LIMBS” have the name 


of the ineentor 
OMSER SHUR AROVE LANDS TP SETTLERS, || FAMPHLETA which coms the NEW BOUL 
A 
tee sates fe TS pereons in want of timbe, cent free, by mall of 


L ‘a ora 
TaN Ba gene 


Land aapleing he wen | 


Sale a 


aes ies of te eee. 


FOR SALE, 


Six Per Cent, Lean of the City of Wii- 
Hamepert, Pennsyivania, 
FREE OF ALL TAXES, 

Alt 8 and Acerued Interest. 

These Bonds are made absolutely secure by Act of 
Legislature compelling the City to levy sufficient tax 

to pay interest and principal. 
P. 8. PETERSON & CO., 
NO, 80 8. THIRD STREST, 
PHILADELPUIA, 


its 


i 


mbh4ome 


CURED Ww Pw, wat PATENT AP 
ANCK AND RUPTUR ‘CUmATI gt R without the 


piers ‘ie rating hed tne of apeare before sd 
‘e 
yh with peleeeeg toe te the 


aay — le yay 
ap ty o7 brosdway aly. 





EPILEPSY OR FIT. . | 

A even cone fr compleimt te ecw 
1 ety | 
| Se 


taba 
yy 5 Om 
NS TANTANLOUR BKLIEP and Sound 


Kefreshin ym 3 guaramerd tu any one aMicted 
with Arthma og my ‘/netant Retief for Aath- 





ae It acta instantly and completely, relieving | low 


ronyem immediately and. wabiing the eut 
-y down and sleep. Leufferd trom thie divoane 
tertve -cars, but pow suffer no longer, and work and 
sleep as well as any one. Warranted to tells ve in 
every care. Sent by mall to any addrres on receipt of 
Kw $1 per box and 10 cents tor postage, CHAM, 
HURAT, Horde “ster, Beaver county, Pa. dealT ly 


GREAT CHANCE FOR AGENTS, 


Do you want an agency, local or traveiling, 
with a chaner to make 65 to $90 wer day vell- 
ing our mew Tetrand Warre Wine Cun ane 
Lanne? They last foreecr; sample fre, +0 
there le no rlek. ddrese at ovce Hudaon 
iver Wire Works, 130 Vaiden Lave, cor, 
Water %t., New York, or 14 Dearborn m., 
Chicago, Ilinot:. juetm 


GH*TR WANTED for BISHOP BTEVENS 
Great Work, the Parables, Splendidiy 
lhiuctrated —and veiling fa ter than apy book ip tue 
market Address J. M. S'tODDAKT & 00, Pab- 
liche.s, 734 Sansom Stucet, Philadelphia. 
jaadime 











ee, My by pg “Tou Taum 


*Wile,” and ovly 10e., poet. 
pA 8 FOX © OO, Nie Vork ¢ a Oe. ine 


\ SOMAN, Kaow Thyself. —T« great 
lication by Dr Chavasre, WOMAN Ana rs 
AND MuTHkh, wiil 7 208 movey and suffer: g. 


Agents wanted ev lad-es preferred. For 
trme atdienes WM ‘vais, 4 0U., 140 anrom 
rtreet, Philadelphia. jued 186 


AYER’S SARSAPARILLA, 
FOR PURIFYING THE BLOOD. 


A medicine thet cares 
le a real public blesrlog. 
Avene Sar@aramttua 
mater poeltive care of « 
rerics of complaints, 
which are alwa.e aMict- 
ing end too often fatal, 
It purifies the bleed, 
puryes Ont the lurking 
hemore in the #.etem, 
which undermine health 
and se ttie intu oul e- 
sume disorders, Eru 
tions of the ekio ere the 





iT - ths Ys T | |The atention of 


tala 
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B. FRANK PALMER, LL.D., 
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PHILADELPHIA, PA 


o Murray 
Tanman’s 
Florida Water. 


The most lasting, agree- 
able, and refreshing of all 
= for use on the 

fandkerchief, at the Toilet, 
and in the Bath. For sale 
by all Druggists and Per- 


fumers, 
sopit-iy 
4recee Ponem OTOORAPH A 
AT ane 1 ne 
culare art feos rd L0., 868 Canal %. 
New York City, jus ite 
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Tier aoe ar os 8 ara. 
SISO A mente! EMPLOYne 1 > o 


TMA IRDOCAMENT 


A premiam HOR*E end WAGON for Agente ws 
desire to employ agente for a term of sever -eare, 
sellthe Buckeye 990 00 *huttle sew! Machines. 
It make « otltch ike op both sides, te “s e wy 

cot Hoenrod machine in the world, 
HaS DEKSON & CO., Cleveland, Obie, of % te Hole 


Mivsour'. panti-ty 
antes vated OMY Sit 
voll the eoleby BAA 
jay! Mac eee Hasthe under | 
“took af (omer on beth ) 
oy faily pe The bert 
family sew! Ms ape a the market. Ad- 
drese JOUNGON, ( LU) 2) . 
Mas-., Mitteburg, Pa, th, or at. 
Loala. 4 senit.ty 


Agents! Read This! 


Ww: Witt. PAY AGENTS A SALARY 


eof eau ween sod —, or allow « 

laree pnd on, to sell our and w wentertel 

\naventions. Address M. WAGNER 4O0., Vere 
all, Mich. fehon me 


G NT We desire to leave one of car 

Leek Mitch Hewing Mach ree ae 

A TE every town a* an advertisement. 

Address with oon, UNION 

=| uth Sh SEWING MACHISE CO IL«DeL- 
PHIA, PA. may®O om 


AGENTS WANTED FOR 


“WONDERS 


OF THE WORLD.” 


OVER ONE THOUSAND ILLUSTRATIONS 
Toe largert, beet —-" and moet sttractive sub 
tion book ever pubiished. Send fer Circelara, 
=~ pg atovee, Address U. 8. Pt BL ——- 
(0,401 Broome 4, “ow Yor, 198 rowh C 
M., Chicago, I1., and 877 Wiest Pouth *, Tae. 
atl, Obie mayi? aa 


SENT FREE TO AGENTS, 


A Pockrt Prospectus of the bert Mlastrated Eagtion 
Bible, published In both Paglieh and German, con 
taining Hible soy Dictionary, Analysis, Lar 
mony, and History Hellgione. 

W. FLINT Aco. 
96 Routh Tth ®t, ’hiiada, Pa 
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Stemp and (ard Vriater, will out«!! ansthing 

app arance on the sar Pe ee fat 4 
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face of hamore that should ve expelled fom the rs a ‘ 
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of thease same hamore to ®o-me ntern:! organ, or | * ex bya a J ior oo : i > ~ J commie on +, Send 
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Pimples Pustales, Plotohes, Boils Tenens, Wetter disclosures are thre ing and “caare log. Cone rte 
nd Salt Hho wm. Scald Mead. Rinqguworm, Uleera | tt tte Compeny. Hartford, Conn apa 


and Sores Lhe wmatiam, Neuratg:a, Pawn in the 
Ponca, Side, and Head, Fenate Weakness, Su 
rijity, Leacorrhaa arising from internal uleera 
tion and uterine diecaee, Dropay Dvapepaca, Pima 
ciation, and General Detility, WR thet Copa tore 
beslth rm tarps 


PREPARED BY 
Dr. J. C. AYER & CO., Lowell, Wass., 
PRACTICAL AND ANALYTICAL CHEMISTS 


DKLGUGISTS BVERYWHEKE 
mhtitewte 





SOLD BY ALL 


1 NEW WA) TO MAKE LOTS OF WONEY. 
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AGENTS WANTED FOR THE 
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YE SERENADE. 








Ye mayéen looked down from ber lattyce 
Os ye bowlers down below, 

Ae they stood tania their voy ces 
Al midsightte, is 2 row. 


In a row beneath ber lattyce, 
tenor at ye head— 


youth who to have 
pes to bye tylile bed 
Aad new ye vicis evunded 


Avd ye flute on ye 
went wailing out 









ous, bys light, hys ste, 
Aod lpkened to ye moos; 

And ye viols and flute and light guitar 
Took up and echoed ye tane. 

act ye longer he 

He —— bys hands where bys beart should 


Aod, in verse, swore bys beart was on fyre! 









- A phe hygher; 










Then ye mayden omy led « pensive emyle, 
And went to her lyttle stand, 

ared in whyte at ye lattyoe 

With an ewer in each han 





Then ye howlers grew more frantic! 
And Geroer ye music grew! 

But onte their heads cold water 
Rhe very defuly threw. 


Ye fyre was quenched, and ye tumult 
Was over and all was styll, 

And naught was seen of ye bowlers, 
Bat their coat-tayls over ye byll! 















HACKING A TOURIST: 
AN EXPERIENCE AT NIAGARAS FALLS. 


A correrpodent writes: When I firet got 
ara the back drivers took « fancy to 
y chased me up so that at one time 
there were at least twent, 
line, all anxious to do me a favor. 
queer looking sight, 












If I bada't kaown I 
was alive, | would have thought | wae a 
at the head of » funeral procession 
Niagare ie @ nice place to get rid 
money. It te fullof feavher fans with stuffed 
birds ia the middle of them, alabaster whis- 
tles, squaws, bead mocoasins, canes, cat out 
of the falls, eaglote stuffed with straw, owls 
obock full of bay, little birds that wish they 
were alive, two cents’ worth of loe-cream for 
a quarter of a dollar, and such like. 
can buy ten conte’ worth of anything at 
ere by just paying one dollar for it, 
ie in the greatest place ia the world for 
bridal couples; they are always bere with 
orange blossoms growing around the women's 
heade, and the men done up in black broad- 
cloth, all very eusceptible, and all green— 
I'll totl you something 
about a bridie couple, not a bridal couple, 
A pair of back borses are a bridle couple, 
and it's about a pair of hack horees | have to 
A fellow who bad one of these teams 
aterted a conversation with me, and we oun- 
vereed together thualy : 


very, very green. 


** Lunar Island !" 
* Ruspension Bridge!” 


" * Horse Shoe Fall?" ** No.” 
*Chifton House?" ad 

You vee I'd been to all thove places, and 
I dida'’t sour much to go to them some 
I badn't been to Lundy's Lane, and 
when he wait * Lundy's Lane,” ayes, 


“Why,” said he, ‘there is where the 
American eagle svard aivft, and with one | 
foll swoop plucked » tuft from the mane of | gested he, * and it is the agonized wail and 


Heo sald they had 
"What became of old Lundy?" said I 
* he replied, ‘he sleeps beneath 


Toen we wept the hack driver and me. 
Ile wept foc old Lundy, and | wept for the 
it was « ploture, it was 
be did up in wax 

Saye 1, flow much to do Lundy ?" 

“Well,” sage he, * 
take you there for a dollar 
go for lees Uban that in a wheelbarrow, ' 

1 got into his vehicle, and going out every 
thicg wae all hunkey 
patohes of grass with rail fences around 
them, one brindle cow with a fence aroand 
ber, and a country road 
guvesed I had better pay. 
dollar bill painted green on the back 

* Why,” said he, “' we are in Canada, and 


seeing it's you, I'll 
and you couldn't 


it was two or three 


Toe driver said he 


Saye 1, | haven't got no gold.” 

He waid ft was ae sickly looking cuss what 
had come to the Falls for my bealth. 
he equared himeelf and doubled up two fists 
that leoked like lager beer kegs, and sail: 

* You little withered euss you, if you 
dou't come down with a quarter extry, Vil 
pusek your spvot.’ 

My snvvt feels 
puncbed ; so I came down with the quarter. 
Toea I said, “Ll guess I've got enouga of 
* aod I went to get into bie wagon, 
when be yelled out— 

** What in thunder are you doing >" 

1 eaid, ** Getting ia.” 

** Well,” said he, ** that is cool! 
better get oat agaia darned quick ' 

Thea be bioke the news to me very gently | equal. 
that he had agreed to bring me out for a| hour, waiting for you, and talking over 
dollar, and the price for going back would 





Then PU watk,” said I. 
* Walk and be darned!” 
He got up on bie old rattle box, and 
commesvced to move, aod | commenced to 
1 looked like one twelfth doses 
mourners at a hack funeral He talked to 





7 

* Hest, ain't it? Bver see so 
before? Gormg wo shower —- os 

Up came the clouds, and down came the 
rain. | bad walted a mile, aud I said, “| 
I gave bie five dull 
Seid be, ‘* Give sae acother dollar.” 
I void Bim be agreed to take me for five 


“Ob,” said be, ** it was pleasant then, bat 
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Bessie, —** At the menagerie |" 


ANSWERS 10 CORRESPONDENTS. 


Wr have received ber of porme in an- 
: Shed Wills t 8a.” padlished 


Humtted #psce. , wil 
more (ham the specimens 
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A VisITOR FAO0M FOREIGN FARTS. 
A LOGICAL DEDUCTION, 
Uncle (just returned from Burope, to Bessie.) —*‘ Ab, I don't supp se you know who / 
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Bessie,—‘‘ I've scen you before, theugh !" 
Uncle,—*'I don’t knew bow you could do that. 


oF 
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Where did you ive me?” 
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NOISY WOMEN. 
WRITTEN FORTHE eseuanat svenwe Post 
BY ELLA WHEELER. 


I was visiting a lady friend not long ago. 
There were four ot five more ladies in the 
same house, One afternoon I went away to 
visit some other acquaintances, and did not 
return till after ten o'clock that night. 
There was a lecture that eveniag, bat of 
course being absent, I did not attend. The 
other ladies did, however. Bat I mast not 
get ahead of my story. 

As I neared my destination that night, I 
heard strange rounds. | asked my com- 
panion what be supposed they were. He 
listened a moment, and said he guessed the 
Germans were having a peace jubilee some- 
where in the city, and it wae their shouts 
and revelry that we could hear. 

As we approached my friend's residence 
the sounds became louder, They were 
strange, incoherent, peculiar sounds, My 
oumpanion listened again and said he guessed 
there must be a fire somewhere, and the 
people were making a great uproar, 

* Why, it sounds like caged animale,” said 
1, “‘Ien't there a traveiliog menagerie 
somewhere around ?" 

** 1t does sound like wolves or something,” 
said my companiun, again listening. 

We went on a little farther, and we dis- 
covered that the sounds proceeded from my 

friend's house 

* They are in bere,” said my companion 
in an excited whisper. ‘‘ What do you sup 

pore it is?" 

“I don't know,” eaid I. * Itcan't be that 
wild animals are in the house.” 

“It may be midnight arearsios,”’ rug- 














| pleadings of the victims we bear." 

| Jest then a loud, bysterical peal of laugh- 
ter baret oat. 

“No,” eaid I, ‘‘or they wouldn't laugh 
like that. It must be a crazy man or wo- 
men. Some maniac bas gained entrance.” 

** What ehall we do?” asked be. 

“Come into the parlor,” said I, ‘and I 
will ascertain what tne troeble iv.” 

My frieod came io, and sat down, 

** Let me go with you,” he said, as I took 
a band lamp aod turued to leave the room. 
‘1 fear you will be harmed alone.” 

“Ob! no,” said 1. “1 shall not let my- 
self be seen until | have discovered the 
cause of this uproar; aod then, if your as- 
sistance is needed, | will call for you.” I 

ed the chamber door softly and crept up 

@ etaire. 

The sounds grew louder and louder. They 
were strange, disjointed, disconnected, ia- 


coherent sounds, a thousand voices in one, | 


it eoomed now dying low, now breaking out 
anew, loud, barsh, awful, bloud-curdliog 
sounds of disoord. On the second landing, 


room upon t.e right, My room, acd | 
paused, peeping cautiously through a crack 
in the door, And what do you thi-k | saw. 
Germans, celebrating the Peace Proclama- 
tion! No! People roastiag ative in scoroh- 
ing flames? No! A menagerie of wild 
beasta! No! Midnight arsasane,jand mar- 
dered victims welte:iog in blood? Nol 


room, and ail talking atonce. 1 opened the 
door and went in, 

** For heaven's sake what is the matter,” 
I cried. 

** Matter?" they echord; “‘ why nothing, 
only we've been to the star lecture of 





about that lecture, Oh, it was just splea- 


oom papioca. 


what ir” 
** At ie the girls.” 
** The gitle r" 


y Companion toot bis bat, and iefs 
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men made with their tongues, Bat they 
were all excitement over the lecture, and 
at one time, and each voice was 
a different key, and each one 
raised ber voice a notch higher every time a 
new idea struck ber; and so, take it all 
together, they made an uproar. They 
actually looked indignant, and didn't be- 
live me, when I told them what a fright 
Thought I was * romanc- 
ing,” after my habit, and advised me to 
leave off story-writing, if I could not keep 
fi.tion out of everyday life 
idea that they cou 


if 
sit 
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that love shal! be the only basic 
between man aad woman. Still,in your 
| ny may not be on 
® presence, Bow so agreeable to you, may 
become . “Friendship is love without bis 
perhaps the wings 
it Ee. feelings 
hip bear ne Bowers, 
you might yet reap uuhappiners from thie gemle- 


) saye: “I am 18 My lady-love 
I have known her for several years 
bave pever met her family. My elder brot! 
fault with my visite to her, as I do pot know ber 
parents. He uses « sumber of 


be heard out of their 
room. And so | say to the girls and women, 
take beed, aod moderate your voices, es- 
pecially in the night, for 1 would not have 


not wish to act with imypropricty, 
another person get such a fright as I did. 


your advice, as to whether I shali take 
brother's judgment or my own.” If your brother 
ances arguments «hich 
sound, but which have no force with you, ft wou 
be of litle use for us to try to ovnvince you ag 
If the main difficult 


with them as secon as 
oung to marry pet,” a 
zment ie more matured 
about love matiers, 





A Sharp Trick. 

The sharpers are not confined to Christian 
lands or the Christian races, The Friend, of 
India, bas the following report of a case 
which came before the Commissioner of 
Police at Calcutta. A Mohammedan keep- 
ing a barber's shop in Dharrumtoliah street 
was visited by a decently-dressed native, 
attended to, asked the 
barber if he would take care of bis Auddile- 
budile till be returned from the bassar. The 
native bad not been long away w 
entered the shop, and said, “ 
you bave there!’ pointing to the j 

“The article is not mine,” replied the 


Tne rajab said that he would give one 
bundred rupees for it. 

The barber replied that he would let him 
know whether he cou'd sell it or not, in a 
few houre. Shortly after, customer No. 1 


“Will you sell that hookah?” asked the 


safely wait tili your 
‘ore :roabling yourself 


who, after beio loyment, and usable to support her. 
: What would you advise me to dof” 


eather your mert well, and 
Don in 
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‘* [I don’t mind, if I obtain a good price,” 


i 


poetwn+ we receive—but select thuse we 
beet for publication 
is difficult to Gnd room for. 
to ipvite a od ey afechionable 
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“* Will you take fifty rupees ?" 
‘*No, Loould not accept lees than sixty 
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“* All right,” eaid the barber, ‘‘ here you 
are,” and the sixty rupees were paid, 
needless to add that customer No. 2 never 
called to eee the barber again. 


offer to take the gentleman's hat, sh 
into the reception rvom, which he 
likely to do, if @ bat-rack or stand 


Pitt-burg) aske: *'What is 
kind of ring ar oP qagneemen cing, & ain 


taste amd means ; and on the lady's wisber, 
consulted. 1t doce pot matter, 
*, whieh you eo ae 


i 


ay 
Rit 
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The Swearing Parret, 


Two friendly neighbors bought each of 
That of Mrs. A. was a bird 
of grave deportment, who had been taught 
to speak very proper werds, 
B. was an impious fellow, for bis 
abounded in bad words. Now Mee B, ' 
quite shooked at the irreverent talk of her) 
parrot, and prevailed on her fiend to allow 
the grave parrot to pay a visit to the swearer, 
in hope of reclsiming the rogue by good ex- 
The two birds stayed together for 
about a month; but imagine the consterna- 
tion of good Mra, A, on the return of her 
more grave and decorous bird, to bear bim 
1 paused. The sounds proceeded from a | *Weeting terribly, Toe fact is, that, instead 

of tescning be bas been learning, and from 
| that ead day his language was as bad as that 
| of his scapegrace associate, 

Let all our scholars learn from this that 
although they have never been 
fanencss, nor of speaking fou 
words, yetif they keep company with wicked 

| boye who delight in swearing 


none of these, but four slender, mild-eyed, be likely to indulge in pro 


yood-iookjag young ladies, seated in that | for‘ ¢v:! communicativas corrupt good mau- 
; pera.” —D. Nash. 


Ex 


Junnxix Baown (Cincinnati) writes: “I have long 
been an admirer of Tus Post, and am giad to sce 
that you have increased its astracuions by addi 
be kind enough to 
advice. bave treated a gentleman 
in a mom. Bt of pique. isa aiterward 

wreng, an¢ made th 





in my power. Bat he re 
» HF in coosidering hime 
dont't know what other reparation to make, 
though I am anxious not to be thoaght ill of. Can 
you pint out to me any better course of action tuan 
that I bave taken? Jf you can 1 will be ferveniy 
obliged to your” You can do 
| losing more than you will gain 
shourd fully relieve your mind of its w 
miltation, and bis retural to accept it lays 
of rudeness on him. There is nothing easier than 
to be rude, nothiog more difficul: than to 
By #0 doing you have acted nobly, and hi 
has placed bim beneath your ree 
Mape.ing (Reading) rays: 
In what country was she 
famous!" Sappbo wae a distinguished of 
ancient Greece, whose love songs gained her the 
higoost celebrity. She was born in the island of 
Leebor, aboat 60) years B.C. 
«f alne books of Lyric verses, besides epigrama, 2c. 
| Of there but two fragments remain, w 


po.bing more witbout 


* Who was Sepphot 





A narrow log lay as a bridge over a ravine. 
From the opposite end of the log, at the 
| same moment, there started to oross it a big 
| season, and you never in your life beard ite | Newfvucdiand and a little Italian grey bound. 
Weve been suting here balf an | Of course they met in the middie; of course 
there was not room for them to pass, neither 
The height was a dan- 
gerous one for the greyhound, and to the 
water at the bottom he was extremely 
ave:se, The Newfoaadland could have taken 
the leap in safety, bat evidently did not 
wantto. Toere was a Gx! 
eat down on bis heuncbes, stuck his nose 

im the air, and howled. The 2 of Dr 
oundlend stood intent, bis face solemn of Dr. 
with inward workings, Presently be gave a 
nudge with bis nose to the howliog grey- 
hoand—as if to eay, “‘ Be still 
and listen.” Then there was 
seeming confabalatioan for a moment or two. 
Immediately the big dog spread bis lege wide 
apart like a Colo.sus, vestciting the log on 
ita extreme outer e1 
self carcfully. The livsie dog sprang through 
tre opecicg like a flash. When they reacoed 


There 
ie a word the proau ion of which lies between 
Daas. 


could they go back. 
did! Heeaid—" and then the four all opened 
battery upon me, each teliing me a different 
thing, 19 a different key, unul I fled from 
the room in alarm. 1 went down to my 


pas 

* | peard a fresh outbarst just now,” he 
said excitedly, *‘ and | teared you had been 
discovered, and assailed. For heaven's sake 


* Yes, or,” I amewered demurely. “ Itw 
four young ladies who are visiting here, aad 
they were taising over the pleassat evening 
they have svent. Upom my bonor, tneir 
tongees made all the noise we have heard.” 





and beisncing bim- 
And noe, Mr. Euitor, | hope that this o'er 











Bee. 

The dog of the Ardenses accompanies the 
Soh chee 5 teen Oe re 
oely to retara when the wioter's mow 
the sheep home again for shelter, Bach 
shepherd possesses one or two of these 
dogs, to the size of his Book, to 
act as Their office is not to run 
foes, When the bas eathered bis 
flock in some valley, these white, 
coger pense Gane een Se aves, 

arently half asleep; bat now and 
meet, eyes will and 

r of their re. 
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ft 
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moving nostril the scent of the hated wolf, 
or bie quick ear detect en unknown noise: 
then ie the time to see one of the dogs in 
his glory. Hie eyes become black with 
fierceness ; his hair stands erect; his upper 
lip becomes wrinkled, showing o range of 
white, formidable teeth, while a low grow! 
alone escapes from his throat. When his 
keen faculties have detected the whereabout 
of bis foe, he rushes forward with a bound 
that overleaps all obstacles, and a bark that 
echoes from all the surrounding bills, Every 
dog of the like breed that may be near 
takes up the note, and rushes gleaming 
through the brushwood to join in the attack. 
Tender as the clildhood be protects, woe to 
him who dare lift a band on one of the 
little ones with whom be a 
vp. It is not he who buys him who is 
master; it ishe who fed him when a pup, 
who ed and shared his pittance with 
bim—b 1 is who bas bis love, and whe re- 
ciproca' s his fai fal affection.— Overland 
Memedy fer Celic in Herses. 
This morning I bad a horse attacked with 
“ colic,” as farmers and horee-ownere often 
have; and as the oure I used in this instance 
bas proved the best thing ever tried by me, 
and as | bave ured it many times with eac- 
cess, | concluded that so perfect and simple 
a cure should be made known is the columns 
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of your paper, As soon as 
covered to be unwell, get come 
salt (a pinot or so) and place 
mediately at the point where 
and hips unite, and sprinkle with w 
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a basin or pail every few minutes until the 
ealt diesolvee. Then apply again as before, 
and leave the horse with the damp salt on 
the back. This bas cured the most in- 


E 


veterate cases, and I have never seen 
Whoever uses it may opens on @ cure.— 

W. 8., in Rural New Yorker. 
PETROLEUM in its crude state applied to 
fering from 


the poinws of attack on sheep su 
scab, will effectually kill the insect that 


i] 





ated | originates the disease and the eggs or nits 


which it lodges in the wool. The remedy 
is a eafe and cheap one, and a sure cure. 
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Being ra tm. 
I am composed of three letters and am « 
‘ body of water. 
Change my firet and I am a period of time. 
Change it again and [ am light-hearted. 
Change it again and I am a species of fodder. 
Change it again and I am a bird. 
Change it sgein and 1 am a month. 
Chaoge it again and I am a negation. 
Change it again aod I am a beam of light. 
Change it again and I am to recompense. 
Enterprise, 8. C. GEO. 
Werd Square. 

A landing place. 

Land surrounded by water. 

Horned avimals. 

To be quiet or still. 


Prebicm. 
If I draw a rbomb, the distance between 
whose obtuse angles sball be six fect, and 
whoee area shall be equal to twenty-foar 
square feet, what shall be the length of its 
sides? 
cw An saneee Ay requested 
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Copundrame, 

a” When is a ben most likely to hatch? 

Ans.—When she is in earnest (ber n+st). 
Why is a clergyman lite a locomo- 

tive? Ans.—Becauee you are to look out 
for bim when the bell rings. 

cm Clara asked Tom, “what animal 
dropped from the clouds?" “Tbe rain, 
dear,” wae the whispered reply. 
caw” Why is the letter R very unfortunate ? 
Ave.—Because it is always in trouble, 
wretchedo and misery; is the beginning 
of riot and ruin, and is never found in peace, 
innocence, or love. ' 

nf What ie the difference between a 
butcher and a fishmonger? Ans.—Ouve ise 
joint proprietor, and the other is a sole pro- 

tor. 


cr Why is a schoolmaster like a cobbler’ 
Ans.—Becauee he improves the understand- 
ing. 





Amewers te Last. 
ENIGMA— 
“Thine eyes are stare of morning; 
Thy lips pee lg 
Good nigbt or t, ’ 
While count the weary hoars.” 


WORD SQUARE— 
BEE 
ERR 
ERE 


How To BRIGHTEN STRAW-MATTING AND 
O1m-cLoTH.—Tell your readers, writes Mre. 
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trae tale ill bee waruiag to young ladue, 

and otd ladies too, for that matter. Girls 
money bave no ides how sheir shiill voices sound, 

hotel; and I don't take no | when they get excited. 

| 2 think of the noise those foar small wo- 


the opposite shore, tne grey boaed brote into 
frantic gambole of delight, aad the New- 
feundiand, after nis more sedate fashion, 






it amasce me, when | expressed cumplaceacy 
meat—as be surely bad a right to do! 
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